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THE BIRTHRIGHT. 



CHAPTER I. 

On the morning after the fete, long before the 
guests could be expected to leave their beds, and 
while nothing was to be heard but the noise made 
bj the servants in dusting and arranging the 
rooms, the Colonel softly crossed the corridor and 
bent his steps towards the wing inhabited by 
Klas Malchus. 

He had not lost sight of his object; but as 
he perceived that no direct co-operation was 
to be expected from Isabel, he determined to 
act for himself, and that according to a plan 
which appeared to him feasible, and therefore 
good. He had to thank his own daring for many 
instances of good fortune, and why should he not 
.try his powers once more ? 

TOL. n. B 



2 THE BIRTIIBIGUT. 

The General purposed remaining at Tyrings- 
holm only this and the following day, and as the 
greater part of the ball guests had promised to 
remain equally long, the Colonel cherished no 
less a design than that of celebrating the be- 
trothal before the breaking up of the party. Wo 
shall now see how he purposed bringing about so 
improbable an event. 

Baron Klas Malchus, unconscious of the im- 
pending storm, had just quitted his bed when the 
Colonel entered with a grave and rather despond- 
ing air. 

*^ Excuse me, my dear Klas, for disturbing 
you so early; I only came to thank you for the 
obliging attention you yesterday showed to my 

wishes by dancing with Mademoiselle von D . 

I certainly wished that you should do so, but 
knowing your dislike to such amusements, I had 
a scruple of asking you." 

" I am very glad, sir, to hear that it gave you 
pleasure 1 if so, I will forget how disagreeable it 
was to me." 

The Colonel coughed. "^'I am under great 
ol)ligations to the General," — Klas Malchus went 
on tying his neckcloth, — **of which I can best feel 
fhe burden." The Colonel paused and sighed; 
but the young Baron, thinking that delicacy for- 
bade hun to say anything to invite his father^ b 
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oonfidenoe, looked out of the wiodowr with hiB 
usual embarrassment. 

"KlasMalohusr 

"Sir." 

'^ You see me in the greatest distress. You^ 
who know my pride^ may imagine what it oosts 
me to say this." 

" I am sure of it, sir, and am very sorry that 
such should be the case." 

^ Yes, I am persuaded you cannot be so indif«- 
fereni to your father's cares as not at lewt to 
bestow your pity upon them ; but, unfortunately^ 
that will not lighten them." 

"Is there anytiung I can do to serve you?" 

^ That is a very delicate affair, my dear Klas 
Maidkus, very delicate indeed ! But let us sup* 
pose that I owed the General more than I were 
able to repay; in short, that my honour . . « • 
Spare me further explanation, and tell me in 
one word if you would aid your poor father in 
the crferemity of his need ; if, whatever I might 
require, you would redeem my pledge ?" 

Klas Malchus, who could only suppose that the 
qnestioaa was one of money, or possibly of a bond 
ctaarffng the estate of Tyringsholm with a debt, 
and had not the slightest idea that he was himself 
to be the victim of such a bond, jreplied at once 
and readily — for he was too high minded to deavQ 

b2 
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Ilia fiither a moment in uncertainty — ^^ I shall bo 
very bappy^ sir, if I can be of service to you ; is 
there anything that you wish me to sign T 

*^ My dear Klas Malchus, this is indeed noble 
and generous of you ; but are you sure that you 
will not repent when you know what is required 
of you. I think it my duty to tell you that it 
is no trifle/' 

^^ I should have hoped^ father, that you had a 
better opinion of me. I may be rough and un- 
polished, but my nature is not radically bad ; and 
( will give you my word of honour, if necessary, 
readily to fulfil every pledge that you may give/' 
With these words the high-minded and unsus- 
pecting son extended his hand to the selfish and 
treacherous father, who coloured^ and for a mo- 
ment hesitated to grasp it. But the temptation 
was too powerful, and thus Colonel X — — added 
another dark deed to those already stored in the 
recesses of his soul. Yet this man stood too high 
in general estimation to have been ever suspected 
of an action which he would have shrunk from 
seeing revealed to the eye of day. 

" Then we are agreed," said he. " Come to the 
blua drftwing-room at six o'clock this evening, 
ani lliere you will find me and the General ; but 
remember, Klas Malchus, if you should then fiiil 
me, I could never forget it." 
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Klas Malchus smiled^ and though| such a fear 
was unnecessary. 

When the Colonel had departed^ the Baron^ 
who^ being pleased with himself for the part he 
had played in this conversation, was in a very 
good humour, resolved on profiting by the un- 
usual mildness of the autumnal morning to take 
a walk. He ordered his breakfast, and then 
taking his hat and stick, sallied forth in his usual 
direction. It was now several days since he had 
been at the sacristan's cottage, having been de- 
tained at home by the weather. 

Mother Christina, who had long been waiting 
for him, and had pondered well over what was to 
be done when he came, was not a little pleased at 
his appearance. As if for the furtherance of her 
secret wishes, the organist was gone to attend an 
auction in the neighbourhood, leaving the good 
woman free to do her part towards bringing 
about the ^* unforeseen event" so dreaded by the 
Colonel, and by many others also. 

^^ My dear child," said the sagacious old woman 
to her daughter, who sat silent and dejected at 
her work, " what is the use of grieving ? As my 
old grandmother always said, if the earth were 
red hot, we should still have to walk upon it ! 
You know yourself, that for your sake I have 
held out as long as I could ; but I now see onJy too 
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piainfy fliat .the old man wiQ not gire way until 
he hoB his wilL God help you, my ehild, and 
gire you strength to resist the temptations to 
which you will be exposed ; for it will be rery 
different then from what it is now that you are at 
home under the eye of your mother." 

On hearing these words from her mother who 
had been hitherto her only comfort and support, 
Mary burst into a violent fit of crying. ^^Is 
there no one on earth,'' exclaimed she^ sobbings 
•* who can help me in my need ?" 

Mother Christina was too shrewd to attempt to 
ebeck Mary's agitation, which she had herself 
called forth at so o];^rtime a moment. She 
knew what tears and excited feelings will some- 
times effect. '^ Yob nvost look to God for help» 
my child," were the pious words of comfort she 
administered as she beheld the grey coat of the 
Barcm at the gate, and she went out in all hasten 
eetenmbly to attend to her cow which had lately 
calved. 

Scarcely was Mother Christina gone before the 
house-door creaked on its hinges, and Mary, who 
had rested her head on her folded arms upon the 
table, was conscious of the entrance of the 
Baron. 

She started up in surprise and alarm ; for she 
was ashamed that he should find her thus, and 
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ker cQiifiitton wa« apparent both ia her maimer 
and countenance. 

KUa Malchiis was acarcely leas embamuBed 
on. perceiving Mary'i distreaB, q£ which the cause 
was unknown to him. He regarded her for a 
few momesta in sUeiiee, then gemtlj laid his hand 
upoa her arm. ^' What is the matter?^ said he ; 
his own agitation preventing him £rom adding 
more. 

On hearing the question put in so sympathising 
a tone^. Mary fdt herself unable to conceal the 
cause of her trouble. ^^That bad man^ the 
Equerry" — she began, but she got no further, for 
die was stopped by a fresh burst of grief. Marj 
would not for the world have been guilty of th^ 
impropriety of crying in the presence of the 
Baron if she could have helped it, but Ae could 
not ; her tears would not be restrained. 

^ The Equerry T repeated Klas Malchus. This 
name uttered at such a moment and in such a 
manner, coupled besides with the recollection of 
the young man's equivocal jest on a former occa- 
sion, awoke a whole host of tempestuous thoughts 
in the Baron's bram. " Tell me, Mary," exclaimed 
he> vehemently, ^^ tell me what is the cause of your 
tears, and upon my honour, which with me is 
never aia empty form of words, upon my honoiu: 
I promise you that the wretch shall be punished 
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if he has harboured any evil designs against 
you." 

The wild faltering eagerness of the Baron's 
Toiee instantly recalled the quiet thoughtful Mary 
to herself. *' I do not know/' said she^ *' that he 
means any positive harm, but it is certain that I 
should be extremely unhappy if anything were to 
come of it. It has long been a strange fanciful 
idea of my father's to send me to Stockholm, 
where he thinks that with my voice I should have 
great success on the stage. But he never would 
have done more than talk about it, if the Equerry 
had not come and encouraged the idea with all his 
might, and now my father will not rest night or 
day till he has put it into execution. He thinks 
that the Equerry means it all in kindness." 

'^Hal the villain!" exclaimed Klas Malchus, 
his eyes flashing and his lips trembling with pas- 
sion ; ^^ that is what he wanted, the villain ; that 
is why he has been prowling about here in secret. 
I imderstand it all now I But Mary, why were 
you silent so long? Why did not you tell me 
this before ?" 

" How could I venture to talk to you, sir, on 
such a subject?" replied Mary, timidly. "I once 
thought of doing so, but I dismissed the idea 
because I believed it would be quite unfitting in 
me to take such a liberty." 
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" Why should you not have ventured, Mary ? 
Did you not know that no one can love you 
better than I ? Tell me, have you not perceived 
that?" Elas Malchus was, perhaps, scarcely 
himself aware that he had grasped her hand, — 
that he drew her nearer to him, and that be now 
gazed passionately into the depths of her beau- 
tiful but still tearful eyes. 

" Mary, did you not feel that I loved you ?" 

" Yes, I have sometimes thought so ; but I wa» 
not sure of it, or I should have told you this lonj^ 
ago," replied she, in a faltering voice. 

" Do you believe it now ?" asked Klas Malchus, 
gently pressing Mary's hand upon hip heart. 

Mary was silent; her agitation and confusion 
were beyond description. She scarcely knew what 
was going forward. She strove to withdraw her 
hand from that of the Baron, but he held it fast, 
— and the little hand trembled like an aspen leaf 
in his burning grasp. 

" Mary, will you trust this matter to me? Tell 
me frankly whether you will ?" 

^^ Yes, gladly ; why should I not ? and then 
I need not go upon the stage." 

" That you shall never do ; set your mind at 
ease upon that point! I will speak to your 
father; but now tell me whether you feel any 
pleasure in the idea of having me for your 
defender?" b 3 
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*^ Indeed, rir, you are so kmd^ that ^ Mary 

could not go on. 

*^ The question is not whether I am kind^ but 
whether you have any satisfaction in the idea of 
being under my protection?" said Klas Malehus, 
gently* 

" Yes, a great deal,*' whispered Mary, with 
glowing cheeks. 

These words thrilled the bosom of Kks Mai- 
chus with a feeling of deep, quiet, undefinable 
happiness. The day dawned on his spirit, and 
its first beams crimsoned his cheeks. He felt 
that from that hour a new existence opened before 
him, upon which a flood of sunlight streamed, — 
that the portals of Eden were opened to him, — 
that he loved and was beloved again. 



At the very moment that Baron Klas made 
ihiB discovery, the Colonel drew Isabel aside into 
the recess of a window, and whispered to her, — 
^ Did I not tell you that a coup de main would do 
the business ! I hope to bring the a&ir to a suo- 
eessful issue this very evening." 

" For Heaven's sake, papa, do not venture too 
far! It may bring upon us trouble much greater 
han the present." 
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" My dear child^ you do not know your father! 
^ Nothing venture, nothing liave/ waa always my 
motto. I am now going to the General^ to pro- 
pose in form for Hedda^ in the name of Klas 
Malchus." 

"And he?" 

" No more questions at present. You did not 
choose to help me^ and I^ to punish you^ will not 
gratify your curiosity. Our ball went off to 

admiration. You will see that Count M will 

call to-day " 

" What signifies Count M , or his visit 1 

Have you really obtained the ccmaent of Klas 
Malchua?" 

" You must restrain your impatience, my dear 
IsabeL At seven o'clock this evening you shall 
know all ; ax^ then I shall beg you to have, in 
future, a little more confidence in your father." 
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CHAPTER IL 

DiNNEB time came. The numerous guests 
were already assembled in the hall^ when Baron 
Klas entered. The Colonel's eyes sought his 
son; but what was his astonishment to see his 
usually pale cheeks now tinged with a fresh 
colour, his eyes bright, his stooping figure erect, 
liis whole manner and demeanour changed, as if 
by magic; his countenance bore an expression 
of joy, or rather of delight, — and besides all this, 
he was so civil as at the first sign from his father 
to offer his arm to little Hedda. It is true, that 
on their way he let her arm drop, probably from 
absence, but this could not produce any bad im- 
pression, for, as the Colonel whispered to the 
General, " There are feelings that naturally cause 
absence of mindl" The Colonel was far from 
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being aware of the truth of his words in the 
present instance, or his feelings during the course 
of the dinner, which, for Tyringshohn, was un- 
usually gay, would have been widely different, 

^^Have you any idea, Richard, what ha» 
happened to Klas Malchus?" asked Isabel^ who 
had made a sign to her cousin to take the vacant 
place beside her, somewhat to the annoyance 
of the Colonel, who had intended her to have 
another neighbour, 

" Not the slightest. I am so astonished that I 
cannot take my eyes off him." 

" Do you think Hedda can have anything to do 
with it ?" asked Isabel — for the general conversa- 
tion around them had become loud enough to admit 
of their discussing private matters without the risk 
of being overheard. And, indeed, an animated 
dinner party affords almost as favourable an 
opportunity for confidential conversation as the 
most retired solitude. 

"Mademoiselle Hedda!" repeated the Lieu- 
tenant, with an incredulous smile. " No, indeed ; 
I should be more inclined to suspect a widely dif- 
ferent influence. I know he has already written 
twice to his learned old friend at the University, 
urging him to come and spend the winter at 
Tyringsholm, and if the old man has accepted the 
invitation^ his pleasure would be easily explained. 
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Poor Kla0 is here so totally cut off from all learned 
aociety, that one cannot wonder at his feeling out 
of his element." 

^^I hope his wish may be gratified, it would 
giro me real pleasure ! You may laugh^ Kiehard^ 
but I hare a great predilection for those old dustj 
mouldering dominies, who reap no laurels but smcfa 
as night-watches and solitary study bind around 
their withered temples ; but a laurel crown is of 
no value in their eyes — their minds are the depo- 
sitaries of a capital which pays no interest. They 
keep their treasure to themselves, and the world 
is ignorant alike of their value and of its own loss.'' 

^^If you admire these hidden luminaries so 
much, you will make me wish to fling away my 
sword — which seems likely, at any rate, to rest 
in peace in the scabbard — and assume the dusky 
and venerable garb of learning." 

'' But, Richard, I have observed that you have 
no inclination to hide your light under a bushel; 
you prefer letting it shine before men, so in spite 
of the garb of learning, you could never be one of 
my musty old favourites." 

'^Liberty o£ speaking home truths," replied 
Bichard, in the same sportive tone, ^^ is evidently 
an important item of ^ every thing expressed and 
uexpressed,' and you are not inclined to spare my 
ooiudnly endurance; but I hope you do not mean. 
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that the want of this qualitj must cut me off £rom 
all chance of b^ng a £ivourite m an j other capib- 
^ty ? — ^that would be* a eruahing blow to my self- 
loYe/ 

^' In that case I certainly ought to adminurter it 
for your own good — since conceited men are ewea 
a degree more intolerable than conceited women. 
— ^But the worst of all are conceited asses. I da 
not see our fascinating Equerry at table." 

^ He has rep€Nrted himsdf unwell," said Richard, 
whose natural tact taught him not to pursue a jeat 
from the moment he was warned against doing bo, 
by the introduction of another subject ^The 
Ci^tain maintains that it is in consequence of his 
exertions last night." 

^ I like the Captain ; with all his follies he has 
a kind heart, whereas the Equerry is so perpetu- 
ally disposing of his, that he appears to attach no 
value to its possession ; bemdes, though I do not 
give the Captain credit for any original wit or 
deyemess, he knows how to make good use of 
that of others.'* 

'^ That is true ; and he will certainly be a loss 
to us." 

"What! is he going away ?" 

" Probably : for the General has taken such a 
fancy to him tibat he has offered him the fourth 
place in his earaage, when he returns to M(M*kedal, 
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and^ if I am not mistaken, the Equerry has some 
idea of offering his services as driver." 

"My dear Richard, how can you be so ill- 
natured as to give me all these disagreeable 
tidings at once ? All Tyringsholm secjxiQ to be 
going away, and we shall have no society left." 

" Not unless you consider Klas Malchus and 
me as somebody. At any rate he has some 
resemblance to your learned favourites. But as 
I am well-nigh superfluous^ I had perhaps better 
take advantage of an offer that I received this 
morning in a letter from my commanding officer.^' 

" What is it?" asked Isabel, wliile the glass of 
red wine that she raised to her lips reflected a 
momentary tinge of colour on her pale cheeks. 

With assumed indifference he replied : " The 
Adjutant now on duty has just rented an estate, 
and I might obtain his post." 

" Perhaps it would be for your advantage." 

" Perhaps ; if I am really de trop here." 

Isabel had not till now gazed into the depths of 
Richard*8 dark expressive eyes; but these eyes 
now smiled upon her, and it was scarcely possible 
to remain insensible to their influence. Whatever 
Isabel might feel, however, she kept it to herself, 
and calling to her aid the tone of easy gaiety 
which she often adopted, she said, with a sort of 
good-humoured frankness, " No touchiness, if you 
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please, my dear cousin. As for your obtaining 
leave of absence from hence> that requires mature 
consideration. You must yourself perceive that 
even if the Captain and Equerry may be suffered 
to depart without it, you could not commit such a 
breach of discipline, especially as, after they are 
gone, you will be all in all to us." 

The conversation had reached a point at which 
Isabel judged it expedient to break it off, which 
she did by turning to her other neighbour, with 
some remark which served as an invitation to him 
to make trial of his conversational powers. 

Klas Malchus had retained his happy expres- 
sion of countenance all dinner-time, and even 
after the party had dispersed itself through the 
other rooms. Isabel naturally connected this 
strange alteration with her father's communica-* 
tion ; but that did not solve the mystery. She 
thought, however, she might venture to question 
him a little, for should there have been any du- 
plicity in her father's proceedings, should Klas 
Malchus be in any inexplicable way the victim of 
a plot, he ought to be warned of his danger ; but 
his look was that of perfect security and satisfac- 
tion. It was quite incomprehensible I Was it 
possible that Hedda's artless and winning ways 
had made an impression upon him ? 

The Colonel seated himself on a sofa with the 
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General, and going up to Klas Malchus, she 
whispered in hie ear, ** Come with me to the red 
boudoir." This was Isabel's fitrourite apartment. 
It afforded a beautiful view over the river and 
forest ; immediately under the window were the 
terraces, and below them the ruined pavilion, 
forming a tout ensemble which, especially on a 
sioonlight night, gave to the little room some- 
what of a poetieal and romantic character. The 
Baron followed Isabel without resistance. 

^ My dear Klaa," said she, drawing him into 
the recess of the window^ ^^will you tell me 
ftaakly whether papa has made any proposal to 

^ Yes; but why doea that i^ear to make you 
vneasyP' 

^' If you are satisfied, Klas, which appears to be 
the case, it need not make me the least uneasy. 
So he really spoke to you to-day ?' 

^ Yes^ to be stnre ; quite early this morning." 

'^ And you consent ?* 

'^ Of course. I am not asked to do anything 
diiAonourahle." 

** No, Heaven forbid 1 — I know that — I should 
rather look upon it as an honour to you ; but I 
confess that judging by your conduct hitherto, I 
should not have expected you to consent so 
readily.'^ 



t1 Mdi% 



[GHT. M 



^ Thexi yom did me injustiee, Isabel;, but thno 
is nothing wonderful in that^ for you ha^e htti 
no opportiinity of knowing me." 

<*Do yott undevstand me lightly, Klaft? Td 
tapeak plainly — ^I meam, has papa qpoken to yoa of 
kis i^aa eonceming a eonnectiim with the General i 

*^Ytay yea — I teU you; he q)oke ta bm, aad I 
consented. It is true, I do not know the anwMt 
•f the General's " 

Before Elas Malchus could finish his sentemce^ 
the Colonel appeared at the door. He dreaded 
any private conversation between the brother and 
riater, aoid therefi>re hastened to inform his son 
thai the time was come for the preconcerted im^ 
terview^ although it really wanted a quarter ef 
an hour to it. The Colonel's vanity had led hkn^ 
as we have seen, to impart his hi^s to Isabel 
before his plan had been fully carried out. Hi 
order to impress her with the conviction of his 
dexterity in bringing that to pass which he had 
cnoe determined upoa. But no sooner had he 
yielded to this weaknesa than, he perceived how 
dangerous it might prove* To esact a promise 
of silence frcoci his damghter, would have been 
to excite her suspicion; the only resource^ there*- 
finre^ which remained to hiniy was to keep Ub 
eye constantly upon the iwo> in order to allow 
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them DO opportunity for any private communi- 
cation. 

The Colonel's wishes were favoured by fate; 
for now that Isabel had contrived to obtain a few 
moments' conversation with her brother^ a very 
natural misinterpretation of questions and answers 
made them believe that they understood each 
other, when the contrary was the case. 

Baron Klas rose, quite unconscious of what 
was impending; the Colonel took him by the 
arm, and, casting a triumphant look at Isabel, 
left the room with his son. 

But what was really the state of Klas Mal- 
chus's mind ? It is difficidt to say. The farther 
the river's course is removed from the waterfall, 
the more calmly does it flow, unless rocks, stones, 
or other impediments, strive to impede its course. 
Now that a new life had dawned upon him, the 
sotd of Klas Malchus was to be compared to a 
tranquil stream, whose placid bosom reflects none 
but bright and cheerful images; but how would it 
fare if storms should gather over-head, and rocks 
•tart up to bar its progress ? It would indeed be 
hard to say, for nothing is so difficult to calculate 
upon as the human heart, with its thousand dif^ 
ferent springs of action, as countless as the in- 
equalities of the river's bed. 
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" *I do not know the amount of the General's'-— 
What could he mean?" thought Isabel^ whose 
mind^ in spite of Klas's assurances, was still not 
quite at ease. ^^ Could he be thinking of the 
amount of the General's fortune? No; impos- 
sible ! he never eyen bestows a thought upon his 
own !'' 

When the Colonel and the yoimg Baron en- 
tered the card-room, where the General had not 
yet presented himself, the former said, in a 
somewhat hurried and imsteady voice : — " Klad 
Malchus, are you prepared for every possible 
contingency? Have you really enough magna- 
nimity, enough consistency, to keep your word ? 
You know that you promised me to fidfil every 
condition whatsoever, without reserve." 

" I cannot conceive, sir, why you should make 
so much of the matter ! I have given you my 
word of honour. Now tell me what I am to do? 
I expected to find the General here." 

" He will be here immediately ; and it is my 
most earnest wish that you may not think his 
coming too speedy. My dear £[las Malchus, rely- 
ing upon your promise, I have made the General 
an offer in your name, which he seems inclined 
to accept; but delicacy requires that I should 
have as little part in the matter as possible. You 
must take the whole upon yourself. My debts. 
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snd ether obHgatione to the General^ »u8t not bo 
alluded to^ eyen in the remotest manner. It is, 
cf 'Coaree, understood^ that thej are all included 
» the ofer." 

** But of -what^ then, are we to speak, if mot of 
you, sir, and of your obUgations ? I really do not 
understand." 

At this moment the Ocneral's step wa« heard 
in the adjoinii^ room. The Colonel dianged 
colour riigfatly, for the stroke was a very bold one, 
but he attempted to persuade himself that Klas 
liad already divined his intention, although the 
inquiring looks of the Baron might have oon- 
vinced him of the oontrary. But the Colonel did 
x^ot look at him; iiis eyes were fixed upon the 
door. 

The Generd entered. 

*^ You see, my worthy friend," said the Colonel, 
with perfectly unembarrassed politeness, ^^ Z have 
brought Klas himself to you. I have not yet 
informed him of your answer, but I hope, my son, 
you will forgive me if I have reserved for this 
propitious moment the welcome intelligence Ihat 
Ae General is good enough to accede to your 
proposal for the hand of his daughter, provided, 
as we will venture to hope, the young lady herself 
has no objection." 

Uie Colonel flattered himself that he had «al- 
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ddated to a nicety tke efEect of this electric ahock. 
He thought it would be bo Tiolent that, in case 
Elas MaiohuB had not foreee^i and approved it^ 
one so apathetic would be too mnch stunned to 
recover himself before the consequent congratak" 
tions made it impossible for him to draw back. 
Besides, he had pledged his word of honour for the 
ftilfilmentof every condition whatsoever. He had, 
therefore, no loop-hole to escape, and when <»ice 
all tiie formalities were over, which the C<Joiiel 
resolved to hasten on as mudi as possible, Klas 
Malchus would doubtless submit contentedly to 
his fate. 

That which came to pass, however, was the very 
reverse of aU this, or of anything which the 
Colonel could have imagined; and that such a 
failnie ^ould have betided him with all his ezpe<- 
rience and sagacity, was a shock more viol^it 
than any that electricity could administer. 

At the moment when the Colonel uttered the 
words, ^^the General is good enough to accede to 
your proposal for the hand of his daughter," the 
heart of Klas Maldins received a wound which 
Ms &thfer was quite incapable of coii^rehending. 
A fiash of lightning does not illumine a darkened 
fftiamber more suddenly, than these few words 
revealed to him the dark depths of his £ather^49 
vouL A deep and bitter pain took the place of 
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bin new ibund happineaeu TIi» proposal for HedHa^ 
the Fact that the Colonel had arrogatfxl to himwelf 
die rif^ht of (lispoising oi* his band without his 
consent or knowledge^ was that which he^ least 
regarded ; the worst was the treacherous^ ahame^ 
ftil artifice by which the tuther had obtained the 
promise of his true^earted* unsuspecting son* 
Now which of them was to be dishonoured beibre 
the eyes of the Greneral ? Could Elas MJalchus 
say of his ikther, '^ Thus and thus has he deceived 
me ?'* No ; but neither could ho imcriiice his life, 
his peace, his happiness, — he could nut, and he 
resolved firmly not to do it. 

For one instant he gazeti upt)n the General, 
and then upon his fiither, with a cold penetrating 
glance, and when he spoke it was *ui a i»eribus and 
determined tone. ** I am sorry that in this matter 
there has been some misunderstanding. I have 
authorized no request for your daughter's hand, 
and must, therefore, leave it to my tather to 
explain what can have induced him to make a 
proposal in my name, which, had it been prompted 
by my own feelings, I should have considered it 
an honour to submit to you in person ; but whi<^ 
this not being the case, would be an unwarrant- 
able trifling with the happiness* of Mademoiselle 
von D ."" 

Having coiicludedy he bowed respectfully to 
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the Oenend, and before the Colonel had tune 16 
speak, quitted the room without another glance 
at his father. 

^^ What the devil does this mean?" exclaimed 
the General, his face crimsoned with anger. 

^^ It can only mean that he is out of his mind^** 
stammered the Colonel, whom anger and conster- 
nation had almost deprived of his self-possession. 

** He appeared to me, however, to speak very 
rationally. But I require no explanation. It 
would be equally derogatory to my own dignity 
and to that of my daughter, were I to listen to 
any excuse for conduct as absurd as it is insult- 
ing !" The cold and bitter tones of the General's 
voice still rang in the Colonel's ears as the door 
closed after his retreating guest. 

The Colonel stood alone, his cheeks burning 
with shame, the game lost, his coup de main 
defeated by a few words uttered by his crack- 
brained son. He shook as if in an ague fit. 
Was there ever such a painful position ? What 
would the company think of the difference ot 
manner they could not fail to perceive? Perhaps 
the General would leave the house immediately, 
and thus make the whole affair public And 
then how should he endure Isabel's smile, not to 
speak of many other mortifications? The Colonel 
stood listening at the door, as if wanting courage 

VOL. n. C 
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t^ meti 4he eye» of hui gueats; a priioner in hig 
<)rwfl faoiMey ttiiablc to make up hiB nuad whether 
lo »iity where he vran, or to go out as if nnjjijng iiad 
huppeueiL Leaving him to ponder what te te be 
dane^ we will asoend the staire and viait little 
tksdtki in her own room. 

We find the little ladjr sitting on the 0O&» 
Ifolding in her hand a note^ which she has read 
€ffef at least five times^ without being able to 
fifccrver from her astonishment at its oonteikts. 
21er ftither has just given it to her, bidding her 
go and read it in her own room, and there remain 
tttiiil she should hear farther from him. 

The JMrte ran thus 



" The Colonel has proposed for you in the name 
df his son. I have certainly perceived in him no 
tytrtptcmis of hts love for you ; but I suppose 
Ms is of the silent ortler. Should this proposal 
meet your approbation, (wUch you may reflect 
Upon until t ootno !lo yoa,) you shall yourself give 
hitn your answer by word of mouth. You have 
only to consult your o^vn heart ; and if it *does not 
Incline to the Baron, ho may seek another wife. 
Ho is strange and eccentric, but estimable in the 
main ; and Tyringsholni would, as you see, be a 
desirable homo when I shall no longer remain, 

** Your affectionate Father, 

^D .*• 



We iiaye iiitherto taid but ISitAe m£ Hedda, 
which might, iperh^pfi, lead the jroaderto rappoae 
Ahut ddie was one of iiio§e infiignifimit and vmde- 
Arad ehaiBcteiB which are as often to he imet wilh 
in real life as in novek, without its heing vetj 
fB^sddent for what oI\|eot they exist in <atheE. But 
Bedda did not deserve to be k>dEed mpon in din 
Jight. Having but jost oempleted her sixteenik 
year, «be ^tad not us yet had any gveot part to 
^fiag^i hilt her timeiiugbt oome. This was ilie £zat 
^leoasion on wlnoh her feeliags md judgment had 
Jbaon catted :into 'easercise. Hitherto she had bean 
aonndeved «8 a ^hild, tmd each she had J^aiXtf 
%6en4 ibut jiow, lihe the butterfly braaidng from 
ihe chrj^Ktlis, «he fbegan to try her wings, and to 
^attemjrt; a flight into the r^ons of thought. 

The^eoBseqoi^ioe of this ej:periment was^ditft 
Hedda became conscious of a very decided repug- 
^nanoe to :the idea *&£ uniting herself with the taci- 
turn and moody .JBaron Elke. Yet Vzi^nie had 
often said thait he had an excellent heaiA; wad 
this Hedda now ^oaUed to .mind — but in vaittl 
JBLavix^ Jiowever, <Kice entered upon the all- 
important subject ^f marriage, ^e began, while 
wzutii^g £<»* her £ather, to ponder what her answer 
jB^ht iiav« beeniiad the note revealed some other 
name rthan that of Baron Klas I Had it beesi, £>r 
instance, that a£ the Captain or the Equerryj an 
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unhesitating refusal would have ensued ; but what 
if it had been that of Lieutenant Richard? 

The thought of the Lieutenant in connexion 
with such an idea, brought the colour to Hedda's 
cheeks ; neither that of Klas^ the Baron, nor the 
Equerry, had any such effect. And yet Richard 
had addressed no word of flattery to her ; he had 
even troubled himself but little about her ; yet his 
was the image that was the most clearly impressed 
upon her mind. She contrasted the awkwardness 
of Baron Klas stumbling through the quadrille 
with the erect and graceful figure of the Lieu- 
tenant, as he whirled her along in the valse. '^ Ah^ 
how delightful to have such a partner always I*^ 
ttiought she ; and as she felt how idle were such 
dreams, a slight sigh escaped her. But the 
fate of Baron Klas was decided — ^he must be 
refused. 

Her youth, however, asserted its right; and 
Hedda was once more dancing, in imagination, 
with Lieutenant Richard, when the door opened, 
and the General hurriedly entered. 

The excitement depicted on his countenance 
was attributed by his daughter to the importance 
of the question upon which he was come to receive 
ll^r answer. She therefore hastened to say, in a 
tone of perfect decision, *^ It is not to be thought 
. of, papa I I am sure that Baron Klas and I could 
never suit each other." 
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^*It IS well that you think so," replied the' 
General, '^ for in that case you are of the same 
opinion that he is. The proposal is withdrawn I 
Abominable people that they are I Baron Kins 
asi^rts that he never commissioned his father to 
propose for you." 

From the General's manner of communicating 
to his daughter this delicate circumstance, which 
her own refiisal would have rendered it easy for 
him to withhold from her altogether, it will be 
seen that he attached very little value to the 
tact which the Colonel held in such high esteem. 
Indeed, he had never had much opportunity of 
acquiring it, for, from the time of his leaving hitf 
father's roof, he had been constantly with his 
regiment, either in the field or in country quar- 
^rs. Having risen to high military rank, he had 
l^cquired a sort of tone of command, and althougit 
he had now retired from the service some six- 
teen years, and nothing in his outward appear-^ 
ance denoted his dignity, he nevertheless liked 
people to recollect who and what he was, and 
to receive occasional marks of the respect to 
which he had been so long been accustomed. 
He, himself, when in good humour, portioned 
out his civilities much as he had formerly been 
used to distribute words of encouragement to his 
soldiers. For attractive women, for whorfi he 
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had alwajnsr had'» weakncM^ he- had abundtoce of 
GomplxnientB and; pretty speeches; but wheiK 
ttogry, he^ did not eare* ta put any restraint upo» 
his temper^ and spoke out pbiinly, without' pao^* 
ing to think whether wbai he had' to say miglHr 
have been better said othcrwisei He- was » 
strictly honourable man of the old school, bnt he 
had his weaknesses^ which, indeed^ is the case- 
with all of us, whether old and young. 

Her father's communication caused a cloud to 
gstliev on Hedda's brow. And as she rose from 
the sofb she was no longer the thoughtlless child> 
bat the mortified and ofibnded womam Larger 
tMuv vose* te- her eyes ae she- said^ ^ Did' they 
meanv then^^tdmake sport of u»? Was not Bamr 
Khsi ashamed t<r treat me thus V' 

^ And me, too, which i» rafther- worsen I shoulff 
tUak?^ shouted' the indignant Q^eral r ^bnt; iHr 
lerall the doing of l^at arrogant fool 1^ ClriimelJ 
jfhOf without consulting his son, must needs seir 
to worifi, on his own account, to bring about m- 
oonnezion with* my family. No sensible toml 
ean take offence with such a crack-brained idiot 
as the Baron — ^but the Colonel 1 the Colonel I If 
the house were not full of people I would se# 
off liiis very evening ; but as it is, that would'' 
cause too much 6clat'^ 

** Yes> that would never do,'' said Hedda; **it 
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might give rise to suspicions which would be 
offensive to me. Promise me, papa, not to start 
before the time we had fixed P It seemed as 
if Hedda had sprung up at once into a mature 
and sensible woman* She was perfectly aware 
which was the proper course of conduct to 
adopt. 

The General patted her cheek. '^You are 
much wiser than I gave you credit for, and 
I entirely approve your views. Meanwhile let 
us say nothing t»> Anair GanaHa, for it is best 
that no one should be informed of this foolish 
itDirp; Da yasL fbrnk. jow wili h%. Mm ta join 
Ibs: parijr damm atairp thk* eveniflf; witbont 
hafenyxBg^ yoior loeonitiBSi? olbuwlM yoa had 
fciliiiii TWiiMfffi Inca undnr nretesl q£ not fediw 

'99 

'^€tt».no^pqp%]iot on any moo v m L l I must 



g» OBwaft stam—flo one muL jfammiret any 



''*¥eryr wdi ;i then I cbd goi toi ngr game oi 
oaxdm as . mnL Jkai^ really* wdieB I ocnae til 
think it over, you would».at. aaji? mt^ faareteoi 
too goai fiir tiM Barov;. aa^ titt) Imtt way m to 
laiig^al»t]|R wU& aflUsr 
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CHAPTER III. 

The candles burned brightly in the saloon at 
Tyringsholm. The old General had nearly 
forgotten his anger at the card-table, and not a 
trace of it was to be seen on Hedda's sweet and 
joyous face, as she now, in very deed, whirled 
along in the valse with Lieutenant Richard. 
Isabel was at the piano, and the party appeared 
00 gay, as to make it evident that the guests were 
better amused that evening than at the ball of 
the preceding one ; an advantage often enjoyed 
by the tail of a festivity. 

The Colonel had quitted his retirement in the 
blue drawing-room, and though he kept at a pru- 
dent distance from the General's card-table^ yet 
the glances he occasionally cast in that direction 
gave him the satisfactory assurance that the old 
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gentleman had no intention of hastening hi^ f|e« 
parture ; and as for the little lady, to judge by 
appearances, she probably knew nothing at all 
about the matter. 

** Where," thought the Colonel, with satisfac- 
tion, ^^ where, but amongst men of the ynoM, 
could such an event have passed over so quietly, 
so entirely without felat or publicity. Not a 
soul here has the slightest suspicion of what lias 
occurred. In a family of the middling classes 
there would have been no end to the gossip aod 
disturbance to which it would have given rise." 
And the Colonel smiled, as with restored courage 
he gazed around the circle. He was convinced, 
that as the General had thought fit to control 
his indignation at first, he would continue to do 
so throughout. 

His mind thus relieved, Colonel X. was soon 
once more himself. He entertained, it is true, 
unpleasant anticipations of the inevitable explana- 
tion with his son, and of Isabel's questions, but 
he relied on his sagacity to extricate him from 
his difficulties, and having proposed dancing to 
the young people, he seated himself very civilly 
at the card-table with Miss Gimilla and Aunt 
Katherine Sophy. 

The Equerry made his appearance somewhat 
later in the evening. He excused, himself from 

3 
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Tjringsholm was no longer a desirable residence 
Cor him, and confirmed him in his willingness to 
exchange the underhand pursuit of Mary Alsing 
for that more open and more advantageous of 
Mademoiselle Hedda von D • 

But to return to our narrative, after the game 
was over, his good spirits seemed to vanish, and 
at supper he neither ate, drank, nor spoke* 

'*What is the matter with you — are you 
iieriously unwell?" asked the General, when they 
had reached the corridor and were about to sepa- 
rate for the night. ^' Come into my room for a 
few minutes. I slept so long this morning that I 
am not at all sleepy to-night." 

'* You are very kind to take an interest in the 
matter ; but my health is in no danger, that will, 
I hope, be quite right again to-morrow." 

'* Well then, what is it ? " — the General entered, 
leaving the Equerry to shut the door behind them. 

'' A little affair of honour with Baron Klas 
compels me to leave Tyringsholm ; for my pride 
would of course not suffer me to remain where I 
am no longer welcome." 

** Another whom the fool has contrived to 

offend r thought the General ** And 

what is this aflkir of honour, if I may take the 
liberty of asking ? " 

" I hope, General, you will excuse my silence 
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<m that point. It is of a very delicate 

nature,'' and Giinthers shrugged his shoulders 
significantly. 

'^ I understand. There is of course a lady in 
the case? and that is a point upon which all 
young gentlemen are hasty." 

The Equerry bowed, and did not contradict the 
assertion, which confirmed an idea the General 
had conceived, that Baron Klas had let fall some 
inconsiderate expression concerning Hedda, which 
Giinthers had resented. He was pleased with 
the delicacy of the young man in keeping silence 
on the subject. 

^^ And where do you think of going to?" asked 
he. 

^^ That is a difficult question to answer. The 
Colonel having asked me to spend some time here^ 
I thought it incumbent upon me to decline all 
other invitations, and I have therefore nowhere to 
go to." 

** Well, then, if there is nothing to prevent 
you, you had better come with us," said the 
General, cordially ; ^^ I have already deprived the 
Colonel of Captain Brandler; and if you will 
consent to occupy the remaining seat in my car-* 
liage — I must warn you, however, that it is on 
the box — it will give me much pleasure." 

The Equerry with a low bow professed himself 
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mm^' Hattefred^, and veiy gratefiil f6r iSte &in<P 
0flfti% aTrticipated- inflhite pfeasure from* hici' visit" 
to Morkedal5 and so the affair was settled; 

When the' meml^en of the fsanilyhttSt each 
etftergood nijf^^ Isabel whispered to herffcther; 
with a mischievous smile^ **Welf, papa?^ I Eesre 
feeetr wftitiiD^ in vaih^ Ifte* whdte* erening^ for Ae 
mflonticemenir of the* betrofiitai.'^ 

*» Hiish I^' repBe* the Colonel-, colourh^, ^ dir 
negol^Evdon is- broken off; and I hope, Babd', jon* 
harre too nnich regard for your father, ever to 
toach npon* dtis subject again/' 

Isabel was extremely astonished at Ifiis solennr 
appeal from her fether ; but, perceiring that his 
self-love had been wounded, she was too generous 
to make any ffnrther attempt to penetrate the 
mystery. 

The company who had come for the ball went 
away the next moming^ after breakfast, and on 
the following day the General took his departure 
wttfi the two liadiesi the Captain, andthe Equerry. 

The Colonel had indleed protested against the 
MSoxMxm of hiis two guests, but ffeebly; f6r He 
dtxrst not quarrel with the General on their ac^ 
caant. Pt' was' feir that the good man shonfii' 
Ifaivesome compensation for the loss of so wealtliy 
a son-in-law*, but it was not wrdiout regret that 
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tinet Cokneli smt tfteoL dflpwt^ leswij^ TjrringBw 

Qa the pnvaediBBr^ eigemng^ as> ^nbrgime Bel^eijk 
li0r*packaiigvtlie lfatteiK*liii& all girifeiy 



urife OBn&ot: keep a aeocelf to tiiei!i>l.iBe8 ifMbiiut 
iwiji^ a oonfidaate^— eonld not retraia fiom: gnmg 
kwr » slq^t insight into* wfaat.hacb occurred: 

Taigiiiiep iwni astoniflked^aiid' admireck tifee gooi^ 
humouir and. Mlfi-eontrol ot Heddat» from Tvhone 
nBBinciriiotiihig^Qoidd) hav^f been siu^cted; 

^ I owed duit to myself," replied Efeddts wiib 
SLtonrifi ofipnde;. ^ The Cohmel and his son msBy 
nsidtmer9.but}1iieyr cannot degrade' me; whereov 
it wonld: hanoe been, degvadingto mi^ to give wojpr 
tao) anger or movtifioation." 

Ai^ginii^. wha had hersdlf great delicacy^ of 
&eliii^.agreedi in. tiuB^ bnirwav anadons^ t^ kno^ 
idiether it:had cost BJedda mnoh to^aaBome* svuA 
anka^^eoranottofi indiffisBeaioei. 

^Wbgr, ner^ not; so. tobt" much^ my dear/' re^ 
^ied Hedda^langhih^ ^^r I should havereftuBeclr 
hinii at^^aiDjit rate;'' 

This set Yirginie's mind quitet at eafle:alKnrir 
hoi fiasad^and wJienxth^ twa gixb^ had agreedf to 
wsitft^to^eaeh; (Mtibor altlsast three'. timesia.nunitii^ 
ikfoj^i pasted! fios ihsi mj^lt; 

When WaAAoi' gpt- into/ the caoriage the n»xt) 
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day^ assisted hj Richard and Yirginie^ she whis^ 
pered to the latter^ while the tears stood in her 
eyes, ^^ I am so sorry to be going away! I have 
never enjoyed myself so much as this last week«^ 

Baron Klas had not left his room since the 
evening of his refusal of Hedda. The Colonel 
ascribed this voluntary seclusion to his indigo 
nation or his embarrassment^ after what had taken 
place. But he had not hit upon the true cause* 
The Baron was very unwelL Heated and irri- 
tated by his interview with his father and the 
Genera], he had gone forth upon the terrace in 
the frosty night-air, and had caught a severe cold 
and cough, for which, to appease his mother's 
growing anxiety, he was obliged to submit to all 
Sorts of domestic remedies, such as warm foot- 
baths, elder tea, camphor, gruel, &c. But Kla0 
Malchus never could refuse to listen to any 
reasonable wish of his mother, although, to say 
the truth, the everlasting camphor frictions, 
which annoyed him extremely in spite of his 
cold, made him wish that her affectionate anxiety 
were not so great. 

After the departure of the General and hiA 
party, the Baroness, having given the necessary 
directions for the re-establishment of the usual 
domestic routine, betook herself with her em- 
broidery to Klas Malchus's room. Although 
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much better, he was not yet allowed to leave hicr 
sofa, and she wished to have a little conversatioa 
with him. 

The piano he had ordered had just made its 
appearance, to the astonishment of the whole 
family ; for, as no one knew that Klas Malchus 
cared about music, much less that, during the. 
last few years he had bestowed the utmost pains 
on the cultivation of his talent for it, they were 
at a loss to conceive what could be its destination. 
There was an excellent piano-forte in the saloon, 
$nd the one that Klas Malchus had played upon 
as a child, though he had then given no evidence 
of any particular taste for the accomplishment^ 
9till remained in his room, and, as it was supposed^ 
imtouched; for, as the wing he inhabited wao^ 
Uttle frequented, no one was aware that he 
spent two or three consecutive hours in playing 
improvisations upon it, when he thought that 
he could do so unheard. The Baron's lovQ 
for music amounted to a passion, and it was 
the very intensity of this passion which made 
it so disagreeable to him that any one should 
hear him play. He would have looked upon it 
as a profanation, or rather as a sheer impossibility! 
to sit down to the instrument, and amuse others 
with the sounds which he drew from it, and there 
w;as always a slight smile of contempt upon hi» 
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Ip'^ritoD Isabel oSertS ta plietj that tiie others might 
^Mioek Music adapted to daneing wae^ his areiv 
sion^ and he thought that Isabel could have no 
iisal f<^^Bg fov mueie if she could thus degrade 
ft. Neither were tibe* more brilliant pieces which 
rike executed much to his taste, for he and hicF 
sister took a totally^ different view of the art. 

<< My dear Elas^ d^ not move^'^ said die Ba-» 
iooess^ affectionately ; '* you' can* say where' yoir 
wish the piane-ftirte to be placed; periiaps jom 
ktended it for fi«beir 

' ^ No> dear manrnis^ I wish* te- haTe it plheedf 
kem" 

i ^Whaty here> deotr Klas? Yoh h^regot one^ 
mi ai Tery good eoe*; what is; to be dtae with 
*»tr 

i- ''I have given it away. But sinrefy'there'nr 
tothing very remarkable in that^ that you' shoulf 
fcdi so astonished.^ There was so ^Bveridk » 
Ighw on* like cheeks of SIim MMichas^ that the 
BJUfoness* suggested' the iA^ of sending ^yr tbe 
eaqMvienced Motikeic Christina to blieed hkn^ <»• 
•dherwise prescribe for him. 

Kl8S> lEalbhus being anxious to send, a message' 
ta Miwy, who he knew would be nendtered uny 
mrf by hie proPonged absence^ readily agreed' m 
lAto* propriety of concmlting Mother €hri8tiuiit 
^ AiM^ mamma," added he^ ^^aAyouwiU^beseMii^ 



kiM? i« dumkB b« |NU3kod for WHwabf 
"^Hew what Aofdd be packoct?^ 
«^Tke piaao^-Apta" 

^^ But there it is, standing ready packed ia i§m 
aoite-vMfmv and Ihere itosimipy wdlt PBmwM till 
yoMir are welL'^ 

^i de^not mtan tbe innr oney ibmimibj kuit tttr 
one^ whick i ba^ro pvemiaedf 1i» tfair Algngy. 
eld one toFlniied'^ mjf ma Tkat »' tiM 

!Bka<Bavoiiea»'didy vaiaei^ leok < B< »a i ak eiliwnwr, 
She remembered the unpleasant imprMHowwbidhl 
tile' E^pifixsjr^H^ fllMMuMt jeBt kad* ppodoeodl upon 
Sbe Makskius and iftis notite ke woodnrad aft i| 
poert lSirKgim% who^ laiew tke efcuadw ef kor 
kasbrad,. aad kadf mkBewa te him^ hy sweet 
means BtmnaesaBipuMittd witb the ciseaintfiBivmi 
iflipavted tntTlifpiiie bjr BkcUni^. mcaai sonwwBat 
perp k e g MHl wkat^ repljp to> nnke: i» tiite-impovtent 
eMltnlgenoJ^^ fiw the* petnr Ibdy; wa» b«t)^litd^ w 
Hki habiif of aetifi^^filr hiraBl£ 

'^ Is there anytBiiaj^ in tUat wHAt dfaf^enee 
joh}?*^ atfawib iim Banm, saisiiijf Umedf wffcD a 
aught'- gestnoe ef impetdensa 

'^ DispleaaeiR me I' Cth^ dttar nel' Wky^ skoitM 
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it dUplease me ? Aflsuming of course that you 
have a right to dispose of your piano^ otherwise 

I should have thought " but the poor Baroness 

was evidently thinking too much to think cor- 
rectly of anything ; otherwise she would have 
known better than to give utterance to such a 
foUy. 

. £[las Malchus coloured. ^^If you doubt my 
having a right to give away this piano-forte^ 
which was given to me by my father many years 
ago, I have unquestionably a right to give away 
the one I have myself ordered ; so that shall be 
taken to the sacristan's cottage this very day*** 
. Baroness Eugenie had fallen out of the frying- 
pan into the fire. 

" I hope^ dear Klas^ you are not angry with 
Jrour mother," said she ; " you must perceive that 
what I said was only out of consideration for 
your father. You surely will not send this ex- 
pensive new piano-forte to the sacristan's?" 

'' Am I still a child then ?' asked Klas Malchus. 
gravely fixing his large expressive eyes upon his 
mother with a look of evident annoyance* '' Am 
I child that I should not have a right to give 
anything away without leave?' 

'^ What an idea I My dear Klas, nobody thinks 
of such a' thing, only I am afraid your proceeding 
will excite a good deal of observation." 
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*^ That is of no consequence ; if people like to 
wonder at it they are welcome." 

'^ Yes, it is easy for you to say that, dear Klas^ 
but you are not the only person concerned. It 
might lead people to make remarks upon Mary. 
Her reputation has been spotless hitherto, but I 
would not be too confident of its remaining so if 
it should become known that she had received so 
costly a present from a young man." 

The Baroness was convinced that Klas Mal- 
chus had as much delicacy of feeling as con« 
ecientiousness, and that therefore a hint of this 
sort would make him pause to consider how 
cautious he must be of injuring Mary's most 
valuable treasure, her reputation. But the best 
intentions do not always secure success, especially 
when they are not combined with much pene- 
tration, and thus the Baroness soon perceived^ 
that she would have done better not to have 
touched upon so dangerous a subject. 

Elas Malchus gently took his mother's hand^ 
and kissed it. " My dear, kind mother,'^ said he, 
^'Set your mind at ease on that point. No one 
can be more cautious than I of casting the 
slightest shadow upon the reputation of a young 
and innocent girl; but in Mary's case, there is 
ho danger ; of this you may be assured, dearest 
mother. So now let the messenger be despatched^ 
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£»r I am reielivd ihftt «be «ImI1 have ^he instru- 
ment to-day." 

ISiis sKitas^ 00 vto ^peak^'ft little aot ef tfbaolvtitm^ 
wUch "the BftronetB oould not igainii^y. The 
tttmoBt due oouLd effect was, that .the <old piMia- 
forte, and not the 4iew lOne, ihould ibe<MDt. 

While it was beii^g paoked in the court-jWTd, tlw 
'Ccdonel himself jsiade his oippeavanoe. ^^WhewB 
is that going to ?" inquired be (of <his wife, wliQ 
was giiang some orders conoeming its rremoraL 
The Baroness ^tamed ised and pale bgr tusns, aad 
•equally a&aid -oi 4ispleasix^ her husband or hex 
aon by any opposition 4;o their wishes, she vepUad 
Jby a sign to her husband to reserve his qudstian 
auDitil they ediould be .indoors. 

'^ Well, and where is it to go ?" again raaikad 
ihe Colonel wlien tiiey had reached 'his noom. 

^^'Oh, my dear, I am very, very much eonoeuMd 
4ibout it, but I assure you it was iq«ite out o( so^ 
power to prevent it. He is goii]^ to<s0ndit4W.a 
jr^sent'to the Alsings." 

"Well, that old w4>m-out this^ is not woctibfyisif a 
better-place," said the Colonel- coldly, as-if/he^dkl 
.not comprehend his wife's uneasinaai, and saw 
nothing in the proceeding but an aet ^of Diod 
nature on the part of Klas Malchus. It waold 
not have suited the Colonel to have Just now 
brought on any iliscussion with hiB4K)n, and«B'he 



malB peceimded that his w^'s vange «f idskm wflB 
kiit lioHUKted, Jbe le£b lier Mo wonder -as mucii as sk^ 
fdeaaed. He wae not, hoiv^e^er, himflelf «o iid]£- 
ferent as he appeared, for he looked upon thisifl^p 
fusja^tort of admowledgmeikt J^j EUae Maloluifi of 
Us jM^aaintanoe with Mary, and tkie mace supfi^ 
mdion that hk «on might ha¥e beeome Awace <«f 
Ins «own feelings was verj disagreeable ^o him. 
Xhe rgiftof ihe fimio, liowevar, d\d aet neoessaisUgr 
iBBj^ljr this, as thene was nothing eztGaordinaiy in 
at,4UB^in orderto make itaj[]f)ear that the maaaine 
Indhisixdl apjurobation, he went himsilf into the 
loaart to gife the servants directions to be caiefuU 
in Ottiaequeaoe-of which it was generally supposad 
tbast the Colonel and the Baroness, and not JUas 
"^InLAaiflj were the ^giyeiB of t;be instrument. 

When Mother Christina made her^tppeflratnoe 
%t Tyri^gBholm a coifple of houffs later, in iier 
Sunday dress, it seemed as if her thanks rand 
•oartsf^ys would ne¥ar and. 

^^ Pray say no more about it," said the Colonal 
at length* ^M have long thought of :giving it to 
Maiy in <K>n8ideration ja£ her excellent fion^ct^ 
Jbot had fei^ottan dt imtil Saron Elas reminded 
me of it the other day^' and then Mother Chris- 
ftion was suited to 4seek Klae Malchus in his 
40wn apartment. 

WJbether fk)m -doiifiacy -or design ahemadem^ 
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farther mention of Mary^ when once she had 
thanked the Baron in her own, her daughter's^ 
and her husband's name^ for his very handsome 
present. 

Baron Klas had changed his mind about being 
blcd^ which Mother Christina was also forced to 
pronounce unnecessary; she, therefore, had no^ 
thing to do but to recommend a few simple 
remedies, during which Klas Malchus could not 
muster courage to put a single question to her. 
At last, just as she was going away, it occurred 
to him, that Mary might be hurt if he made 
no mention of her, so he compelled himself 
to say, in a constrained voice — " Remember me 
to Mary I she may, perhaps, have been surprised 
that I did not send her the piano-forte yesterday^ 
as I had promised." 

^* She did not say anything of the kind to me/ 
replied Christina, evasively; ^^but, perhaps, it 
may have been so, for she kept running to the 
door all day long/' 

And was she pleased when she got it ?' 
That she certainly will be, when she comes 
to herself . . . but it is better not to speak 
of that " 

" What is it better not to speak of 5^ asked 
Klas Malchus so anxiously and impatiently, that 
Christina durst answer nothing ^but the truth. 
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She was an honest and worthy woman, but a 
shrewd one too, and when she saw an oppor- 
tunity of forwarding her own objects, it was not 
unnatural that she should seize it with every 
appearance of unconsciousness. 

'^ Oh, sir, there is no danger T' replied she, in a 
tone artfully modulated, to leave the Baron in 
doubt as to the truth of her words ; " but I will 
teU you how it happened. Peter, who came with 
the piano-forte, told me so hastily to come here 
and bleed you because you were ill, that Mary, 
poor silly child, took it quite to heart, and fainted 
away directly; so she was the first person that 
required bleeding, and got it too. But I am 
sure I shall find her all right when I get home, 
for that sort of thing is soon over." 

*^I hope to be quite well again to-morrow," 
said the Baron, in a low voice; ^^ will you be so 
good as to teU her so. Mother Christina?" 

Mother Christina now took her departure, 
leaving Baron Elas to ponder over what she had 
told him, with alternate pain and pleasure. Mary 
loved him ; and he had no dearer wish than to 
call her his wife. But his bosom was filled with 
anxious forebodings of the storms which he should 
himself have to encounter. But if Mary really 
deserved all that he intended to do for her — and 
of this he intended to assure himself by proof ; 

VOL. II. j> 
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fUhett," 'said he to bimself^ ^^ahe abaU be inj 
wife» let what will betide I" 

Mary's low extraction was no source of aoaoj* 
ance to him; he had always shuddered at ilm 
thought^ that together with a wife he might b# 
burdened with a whole noble and haughty family^ 
who would assume the right of interfering go4 
giving their advice on all occasions, while, if h/9 
married a woman without family and without 
pretensions, he might hope to be left to follow 
bis own devices, and to lead as quiet and retked 
a life as suited his taste. Such a life, with a 
companion who loved him enough to find her 
happiness in being with him, who would not loo^ 
for change, and would afford him peaoe and hap- 
piness ; such a life with her whom he would 
hims^f educate, into whom he would infuse his 
^wn ideas ; with her who was so good, so gentle, 
who had all the charms and graces of womanhood, 
without caprice, affectation, or eoqud;ry, — would 
indeed be a paradise on earth ; and with Maijt 
who seemed to have been made expressly for hk% 
might he not hope to attain this haf^i^uiiess of 
which he had but recently begun to dreami, So 
tibought Baron Klas, but this was only one sMe tf 
the jHCiure, and in spite of his independent poa- 
tion^ which would give him the power of acting 
i(oit himself, he was not so selfish as altogether to 
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disregard the wishes of his parents. It was a 
bitter thought to him that such a choice would be 
a cruel blow to them, especially to his father. 
^^ But then/' thought he, " papa and mamma may 
continue in the undisturbed enjoyment of all the 
splendours of Tyringsholm; and I will hire a 
small estate, and the happiness that I shall there 
e?ijoy wiU be more than sufficient for me." 

To form such a plan for his future life was a 
great step for E^las Malchus, considering that this 
was the first time that hq had seriously contem- 
plated his own position; and these reflections 
fiighl lia^e been postponed for an indefimte'tiEie^ 
if hb fatkez^t proeeedii^ witk regard to Hedda 
bad not (^)«ied kui eyes to the fact that the Coloiifil 
5irM desirous to provide him with a wife> eren 
without his owa ooncunrenoe. 

This only senred to increase his paaaioii for 
Maiy^ althou^ m no case woukl he haye soffeved 
hmself to be tbot iAYoluntarily fettered. Biot 
BOW ereiything had conspired to bring the aftw 
to a eriflis, and erery future interview with Maij 
imight brbig on the catastropke. 

If the Colonel bad known by how frail a thread 
the sword waa sutqpended above his head I but 
ke believed tiie eaUmity to be at anj ntQ far 
distant. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Chbistmas was over^ and the Colonel scarcelj 
recollected the existence of the sacristan's daugh- 
ter^ for although Klas^ in accordance with his old 
custom^ went regularly every morning to Alsing^s 
cottage^ nothing ever transpired to cause any 
uneasiness in this respect. It was quite natural, 
too^ that the Baron^ after the feelings excited by 
the knowledge of the Equerry's intrigues had 
subsided^ should revert to his usual tranquil com- 
posure. He would sit in his arm-chair^ drink his 
g^0S of milk or water^ listen to Mary's singing, 
or t#Ach her to play his own 'symphonies when 
Hkiff were alone. But he never spoke a word of 
hw, though every glance that he directed towards 
her revealed the deep feeling of his heart 

Mary had become accustomed to his silent 
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devotion ; she understood his looks, and reposed 
in him such implicit confidence^ that she woold 
sit for hours with her hand locked in his if he 
desired it^ and would often yenture to look up at 
him. Klas Malchus, divided between his love^ 
which daily became more deeply rooted^ his books, 
and his music, desired no change, and above all, 
was far from wishing to provoke the impending 
storm. He had never before been so happy as 
he was now. No one appeared to heed him, and 
for this kindness he was so grateful that he seve- 
ral times had the civility to take the third place 
at the card-table for his father^s amusement. 

It seemed as if the Colonel might now have 
enjoyed an interval of peace; but alas! as no ill 
wind blew from this quarter, it veered roimd to 
another. It so happened that after the baU, 
another person, destined to play a part in our 
hktory, became a frequent visitor at Tyrings- 
holm, thus opening a new field for the active 
exertions of the Colonel 

Count Pontus von M , an elderly bachelor 

and accomplished man of the world, was hardly 
likely to spend so long a time in the solitude 
of Svardso merely for his pleasure. It is true 
that he was free from the duties of office, but it 
. was at least probable that he must have somie 
especial motive to induce him to extend his casual 
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Visit to hiB estate through a whole wintcff ct 
•eclucioiL EttexMire repairs and alterations in 
the interior df the bouse were assigned as a rea^ 
ton for his prolonged residence^ which the ruinoiM 
condition of the otherwise stately edifice rendered 
iufficnentlj probable. Meanwhile the whole 
Jleighbourhood^ and above all the Colonel^ took 
Yipdn themselrcs to ascribe the Count's staj to 
another motive, and the increasing frequency of 
hia^ visits to Tjrringsholm, especially after Christ- 
ina0> seemed to justify the impression that he 
woiild before long declare himself a suitor for the 
hand of Isabel 

V And what was Isabel doing meanwhile ? Bhe 
Quietly Went her ways, enveloped in her refl 
^diiwlt without which (except when she now atid 
.then escctiangtd it for the blue one) no one 1^ 
■lembered to have seen her since the night of th^ 
ball, when the Colonel for the first and only time 
had had the satisfaction of seeing her dressed as 
became a lady of her rank, beauty, and probable 
fifatune; It is true that many invitations had 
been received, but Isabel had either excused 
herself from going out, or had appeared en detni 
tMettBy and had never danced. 

The Colonel wondered whether there had ever 
-been known, since the creation of the world, a 

woman so singular in her taate; or so self<^will^I 
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Had he not tried erety means, fair and foul, 
entreatiea and menaces? — and yet, to his ua^ 
speakable vexation, there she stiU sate, in that 
confounded red shawl, whether the Count were 
there on a visit or not. 

tf the Colonel sdd :• — ^^ For goodness* sake, 
spare me the sight of that red shawl, at least for 
to-day ?" Isabel would submissively put on the 
blu^ one. If he said : — *^ I cannot, for the life of 
me, endure that odious blue shawl," she coolly 
resumed the red one, which was evidently her 
fkvourite ; and that was all he could obtain* But 
even had Isabel, as Yirginie said> enveloped heiS 
itelf in sackcloth, lihe could not have concealed het 
Mturtd grace and beauty: could she, therefore^ 
appear otherwise than charming, when, in her 
fili9cinating wilfulness— if wilftidness can be fas* 
dnating — she sate, half-reclined upon the sc^ in 
At red boudoir, envelc^d in the soft folds of the 
Indian tissue ? 

**. Do yon wish the Count positively to dislike 
you ?" asked the Colonel, one evening that they 
Were seated alone in the siud boudoir. ^ You 
mtant^ however, allow me to call your attention 
to the feet that his rank, his fortune, and his birth, 
make him a very desirable partu*^ 
■ ' ^^ I am afraid he likes me only too well," re^ 
plied Isabel, smiling. 
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'* That would be almost a miracle ! I, for my 
part^ could not fall in We with a girl who would 
not even take the trouble to dress for me." 

'^ I hope the Count does not expect so much 
ceremony ?* 

'^But he might reasonably do so. And this 
very want of attention on your part will pro- 
bably cause him to draw back.** 

'^ Well^ papa^ it is always a good thing to be 
£ree to draw back with honour: besides, that 
would be no such great misfortune.'' 

" You think it would be no misfortune! Isabel^ 
you would really oblige me by telling me whether 
you think that a County a man who has for many 
years filled a distinguished post in our embassy %t 
St. Petersburgh — a knight of the Order of the 
Sword, and of the Order of St Anne of the 
second class — who has, besides, a considerable 
fortune, high rank, the best possible reputation, 
and a desirable position in society — whether you 
think, I repeat, that such a man is unworthy of 
the honour of calling you his bride?" 

** A man with only half the claims that you 
have* enumerated, would doubtless be more than 
worthy of such an honour. There only now re- 
main two questions — first, whether I could love 
him? and, secondly, whether I ever intend to 
marry?*' 
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The Colonel, who had a variety of srailes for 
various occasions, now assumed an ironical one as' 
he repKed:— « All girls intend to marry; that is 
a fact as notorious as that day follows night: and 
as for the idea of not being able to love so agree- 
able a man as Count M , it is too absurd even 

to deserve mention." 

Isabel had also a peculiar smile, but it did not 
admit of so easy an interpretation as that of the 
Colonel. Her chiselled lip curled a little, but she 
did not speak, and so her father let the matter 
drop for the present The Colonel had lately 
come to the conclusion that one should never at- 
tempt to prove a fact; for when the person whom 
one wishes to convince has had time to think it 
over, they will come of themselves to the right 
conclusion — and, in pursuance of this principle, he 
left his daughter to her reflections. 

As soon as Isabel found herself alone, she leant 
back against the sofa-cushions and pressed her 
hand over her eyes; but she was not long undis- 
turbed, for, as her father traversed the next room, 
she heard some one stiunble against him, and 
exclaim: — 

*^ I beg a thousand pardons, my dear uncle!" 

" Oh I is it you, Richard? We are quite in ih^,^ 
dark here — I do not know why they have not lit. 
the lamp. But here comes Stenson with it." 

D 3 
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The door of the boudoir opened, and Riehard 
looked in : — " May I eome in, dear Isabel, or do 
you wish fo be alone ?^ 

" No; come in, come in, Richard,'* replied 
she gaily; ''come and enliren me if you can! 
Mamma and aunt Ejithcrine Sophy have each 
taken their book and are very unsociable^ and I 
have got the vapours P 

'' Yet I am sure my uncle did his best to en*- 
liven you; for, as I was sitting in the next room, 
of course I heard everything." 

•• And you tell me that so coolly I Well I will 
treat you with equal confidence. I was just 
reflecting whether I should accept the Count's 
proposal." 

'^ If he should make it, you mean I" 

^ How do you know, cousin, whether he has 
not already done so? " said Isabel, looking at him 
with a sort of mock defiance which, however, 
concealed a glance of real scrutiny. 

But Richard's honest eyes did not avoid hers, 
and he replied in the same gay and unembarrassed 
tone: — "How women do love to boast of their 
conquests ! — I am certain that he has not spckmL** 

" Well then, I suppose I must confess that he 
has not yet done so ; but, as perhaps he may, I 
am making my reflections beforehand Push the 
stool a littie nearer, if yon please, Richard- 



fHM BI&THBiaHT. 69 

Now if you are very good you may take thai 
ctisMon and put it behind me — ^you know a oousin 
has hid privileges. That is right— there, that will 
do, it is quite smooth enough. Now sit down 
there opposite to me, and tell me your real 

opinion of Count M , speaking rationally of 

Course. We will hold a serious consultation 
together." 

^^He is an estunable man, and that is the first 
consideration." 

''You are right, and it is also the first that 
would receive mine. He is moreover very pleasant- 
looking, one might almost say, handsome ; and lum 
gentlemanlike and prepossessing manners.'' 

•• Yon have made out such a list of his merits," 
returned Bichard, laughing, ^^that I really do* 
not know what to add to it, unless it be wealth.** 

'* That is what I care the least about, for with 
my aunf s fortune I do not need it." 

^ And then he holds a distinguished position in 
todety, as a natural consequence of his rank and 
wealth.'' 

••That would not weigh much with me either. 
I do hot mean to take the world's opinion on my 
choice." 

•* And besides all this, he loves you — and that 
<mght to be the chief of aH claims.'^ 

•* A Very good conclttsion, my dear Bichard^ 
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for when a marriage is in contemplati(m» it 
certainly is desirable that there should be love at 
teast on one side ; or else the expected paradise 
would prove too cold and dreary. In shorty if we 
were to siun up the Count's reconunendations as a 
suitor^ the result would be, that he is not to be 
despised. But joking apart, Richard/' and Isabel's 
tone became quite serious, " Count Pontus yon 

M is not a man whose attentions could be 

received by any woman with entire indifference. 

I " She hesitated, and her eyes seemed as if 

they strove to penetrate Richard's inmost 
thoughts, — ^^I should not refuse him without 
very serious consideration." 

Richard's countenance did not betray the 
slightest symptom of emotion, his brow was as csim, 
and his eye as bright as ever, while he replied: — 

^^ I do not wonder at that, Isabel ; he deserves 
that his affection for you should be considered ; 
and; besides, I could scarcely imagine a more 
suitable match for you. His manners are at once 
grave and pleasing, and as you have no whims, 
and no over-wrought expectations of earthly hiqp- 
piness, you will, no doubt, be very comfortable 
with him/' 

Isabel was silent. It would be difficult to say 
what was her predominant feeling at that moment, 
but if the eyes are indeed the mirrors of the soul. 
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it was one of deep and sweet but melancholy 
satisfaction, that revealed itself in hers as they 
rested for a few moments with an imdefinable 
expression of delight upon Richard's countenance. 
He did not look up, so she did not perceiye the 
momentary flash that had nothing in it of delight 
or satisfaction, which his eyes would have dis- 
covered to her. 

. " If you will give me my guitar, Richard, I 
will sing you your favourite song." 
. ^* No, Isabel, pray do not sing it this evening," 
said he, in a low voice. 

"And why? " 

" Because it gives me too great a longing for 
home, and yet to-morrow I must go away." 
. " You never told me that." 

" I was just going to tell you, but our consul* 
tation prevented me. The object of my journey 
is to transact some business for my father. I 
went over to Tjallstorp to-day, you know." 

" Yes, — I was informed of it when you did 
not make your appearance at dinner. But what 
is this business?" 

. " It is of a rather singular kind. You may, 
perhaps, be aware that my father inherited a 
vault from his predecessors, — an old family vault 

in the church of Ryd y in the parish of 

W . Now my father has received a letter 
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from the olergjman of Ryd , to the effect^ 

that unlesa he chooses to pay a considerable fine^ 
to redeem the chapter-house^ under which thc^ 
Tatdt is situated, the coffins will be taken out, 
And removed to the churchyard, in order that the 
dhapter-house may be transformed into a vestry^ 
which the church has great need of. My father 
is of opinion that I had better proceed to tile 
Spot, and inrestigate the affiiir, as such nego- 
ciations are always better conducted by word of 
mouth. On the one hand, it is hard that the 
mouldering remains of one's forefathers should 
not be suffered to rest in peace ; on the other, it is 
Equally hard that their descendants, living centuries 
after them^ should have to sacrifice a sum exceed- 
ing the amount of their whole monied fortune, — 
and far exceeding it, — ^for the fine demanded to 
redeem the chapter-house is enormous.'' 

" And is it really necessary that you should 
go thither, Richard? To me it seems strange 
that even a moment's serious consideration should 
be given to such a. question. Can it be right 
that my uncle, whose circumstances are not 
affluent^ should purchase a century more of un- 
disturbed repose for the coffins of his BoU^ 
Ancestors, to the detriment of the prospects of 
ins own living children ? I really think, Richard, 
you should not agree to this." 
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** Ton are mistaken, Isabel^ if you think that 
t widh to redeem the vault beeaose it contain 
the remains of a few oounte and barons^ vrhb 
hare casually found their way into a fkmily of 
Ailnple untitled nobiHty. Ko one can have leM 
desire than I to presume upon the distinctions 
tod honours of my predecessors^ — ^but I confess 
that I have a horror of the idea of disturbing the 
repose of the dead ; and the thought that these 
mouldering bones may be rudely handled^ and 
turned over, and flung piecemeal into the earthy 
18 revolting to me. For this reason I wish to 
seek the spot^ and ascertain how the matter 
stands. I am not yet convinced that the con** 
sistory has a right to authorize the destruction 
of the vaidt if it be not redeemed.'* 

*^ I am very glad to hear you speak thus^ Ricb- 
ard, for to me it is always a disagreeable thing to 
heat people talk about their ancestors; and t 
never can help smiling when I think of papa's 
modem collection of ancestors, in queues and 
powder. They always put me in mind of young 
actors assuming the costume of ancient times^ and 
yet he regards them with the profoimdest admira* 
l5on, — ^if they were at least genuine — but their 
6nly claim to be considered so rests upon papa's 
own conviction of the fact." 

"That is my uncle's especial weakness," said 
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^ and dioogh it nuiy be rather an abemd 
one^ yet I cannot find it in my heart to langh at 
it when I see how happy it makes him* I know not 
wfay^ bat it gives me a kind of indescribable beU 
mg that resembles mekncholy. I picture him t» 
myself ft few years hence, standing befoie ibe 
portnuts of a younger generation, and I ask my* 
self whose name he will utter together with that 
of Elas Malchus? And who wiU be the gentle- 
man with the Order, whose image will i4>pear 
beside that of the beautiful lady, the ^ pride ci 
the family, as my uncle will doubtless designate 
her, as he points to the canvas which^ yet^ can 
never restore Isabel to us."* 

Bichard's lips quivered slightly as he uttered 
these last words, to which he vainly endeavoured 
to impart a jesting tone. 

'^ I do not know what has made you think of 
this," said Isabel, turning upon her cousin a look 
in which mingled a shade of sadness. ^^ I have 
long since guessed the name that will be read 
beside that of Klas Malchus ; yet I may be mis- 
taken, and for the sake of all our peace, I trust I 
may. As for the portrait which will hang next 
to the ^ pride of the family/ as you are pleased to 
call a certain lady who shall be nameless, and who 
will no doubt be immortalized in a red shawl — I 
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ooold, if it would give you any great 
make you a little sketch of it in pendL** 

The firesh oomplezion of the Lieutenant 
mimed a deeper hue. ''You aoroeressi How 
dioold you know the appearance of the indiyi- 
dnal beforehand ?^ 

^ How I know it, matters little ; it is sufiScient 
that I do know it. Of that I assure you; Richard. 
And you, if you wish it, shall know it also.** 

'' Then you must have practised some incanta* 
tions on the eve of St. John, which must have 
given you the desired information,'' said the 
Lieutenant, making an effort at a jest to avoid 
a direct reply ; '' but who would have thought 
tiiat you would stoop to such folly.'' 
• ^You are wrong. I had the less need to 
practise such heathenish rites, that the features 
were as familiar to me before that day as they 
are now. But what is the matter with you> 
Sidiard? are you out of humour, or do you not 
care to know what the individual is like ?" 

** Your bridegroom, Isabel?' 

" Yes, my bridegroom." 

** Well then, draw him, if you will ; but I do 
not know whether I am not venturing too far. 
Isabel! you must not jest too cruelly P And he 
bent down his head over the fair white hand 
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which had already grasped a penbiL ^^ Oh^ iio^— * 
do not — leiEiTe it alone I Wbat if you should draw 

Count M r 

. Bichard's agitation was quite iuToluntary ; and 
ibtling that^ in spite of himself^ his countenanoe 
would betray it^ he bowed his head lower stilL 
At that moment it seemed to him as if a spirit 
liid touched his hair: it might have been hi9 
fancy J but could it be — nO| that was impossible 
-«4t could not be Isabel's hand — her lips I He 
looked up-— her features were almost rigidly 
fijt^d-^her eyes strange and cold-M^old as ice* 
Oh I how different in their expression from th# 
flsasure with which they had beamed at thii 
beginning of their conversation. 
/. Bichard deeply repented having relaxed^ 
ihough only for a moment, in the strict watch 
that he kept over himself. The positiou in whidb 
)ia stood with regard to Isabel, was altogethei^ 
{iMnliar, It permitted a great deal of intimacy^ 
and afforded him many delightful hours as rid^ 
in enjoyment as love itself could bestoWf perhaps 
even more so, for with its hidden charm was com- 
bined all the freedom of friendship and relation- 
ship $ but all this could only be enjoyed upon one 
edddition, namely, that he should abstain from 
IMSutning the character of an admirer. From th# 
beginning of their acquaintance he had remarked 



Unit Isabel was desirous to establish their intet^ 
d6iU3Be upon a footing Of ifrank and eordial ftiMd-^ 
ihip. This friendship had^ however, beoomd 
^dualljr warmer, more especially on his side^ 
liotwithstanding his apparent indiffereno^ in th^ 
ordinary intercourse to any closer connectkHk. 
She, on the contrary, seemed frequently inclined 
id put this calm friendship to the test, as she had 
ddiie fSm evening, and never was her manneif 
more affectionate, never was their intercourse mofe 
6oldiat and agreeable, than when she read in his 
&Mik, c^n countenance, only the assurance of 
traiii^uil though sincere good will If, howeveri 
ibe discovered there anything like a symptom of 
Milessness of passion, she became as cold aa li 
tliarble statue, or even assumed a manner whichi 
-1^ the time, made them almost strangers to oM 
toother. 

I 1*116 Lieutenant, as we have seen, had played 
%ith fire and had burnt his fihgers in consequence, 
4>ut he had at the simie time a sound and vigorous 
^understanding, to the counsels of which he did 
not turn a deaf ear, and in such a gift there is a 
slro^ protection. It had not power, however, 
id prevent Isabel's image from daily sinking 
deeper into his heart, though it seemed to create no 
'Confusion there, but rather to hold the position <tf 
a^ cherished guest, guarded alternately by pride 
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and honour. So scrupulous was he, that it was 
even a question with him whether he, a poor 
Lieutenant) with no other income or prospects 
than were afforded him by the agency of his 
cousin'^s estate, ought to aspire to her hand if he 
were encouraged to do so, but as she herself had 
so decidedly barred the path, this was not to be 
thought of; and on no account would Bichard 
expose himself to risk the loss of his present 
happiness. 

Meanwhile, he was thus compelled to keep a 
constant guard, not only over lus feelings, bt^t 
^en over his countenance ; and never had he so 
far betrayed himself as on this occasion, when a 
hasty, undefined sense of hope had first led him 
astray, and then the calmness of her mien had 
awoke in him an uncontrollable dread of impenci* 
ing evil. How earnestly did Richard now wish 
that the name of the Count had not escaped hinit 
uttered in such a tone, and with such evident 
agitation. What might not his improvidence 
cost him? Isabel no longer appeared the same to 
him. 

But Richard was determined at any rate to 
show her what power he possessed over himself* 
He hushed his tumultuous feelings to repose, 
recalled calmness to his brow and a smile to his Up, 
ere he thus addressed her: ^^Have I offended you 
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by my prophetic mood^ dear Isabel? It was very 
foolish of me^ for the features of the Count would 
have been as agreeable to me as those of any 
other person.'^ 

" They were not his !" replied Isabel^ gravely. 

'' Then I shall not venture to ask you for the 
renewal of your promise; but I certainly am 
curious now." 

Without saying a word^ Isabel drew the paper 
towards her once more. While she completed 
her sketchy which Bichard could not see, as she 
had placed a candle-screen before it^ he remarked 
that her eyes rested upon it with an expression 
which he could not fathom. When it was finished 
she folded up the paper with a slight sigh. 

^^ Not yet/' said she, as he extended his hand. 
"You must first have time to collect your 
thoughts. Besides which, I demand from you a 
promise never to tell any one whose features you 
have beheld." 

**I promise ; now give it to me." 

'' Not so fast I I hear mamma's step^ and you 
have hot sufficient self-control to open it in the 
presence of any one without betraying yourself. 
There is the paper — ^hide it ; but remember that 
you must not look at it until you are alone." 

Kichard hastily seized the paper. Isabel's 
words called up a host of new feelings in his 
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iKMKna. ^' You have notsiiffioieBt self-^ontTol to 
iopen it ia the presence of any one without betray^ 
iag younielf." Oh, HeaTenl what could that 
mean ? He thought of the mysteriouB 8pirit4ika 
touch that had paosed over his hair. Hit pukes 
ihrobbed with a violence wbi<di aiade him feel that 
he was indeed unable to open the pcqpier in tlM 
presence of others. As he was, however^ anximit 
to convince Isabel that he had more self-eomniand 
than she gave him credit for^ he did that which 
would have appeared even more ioqpMaibkt 
Without (Mice leaving the partj» he sate down is 
the card-table with the Colonel and Madame 
Halmros, played with his usual attention, comitad 
the tricks accurately, and when the game was over, 
conversed for a hmg time with the Colonel on the 
subject of his intended journey, listming with 
great apparent attention to his uncle's weighty 
observations. When at length Aunt Kalheria# 
Sophy gave the signal for retiring for the nig^t, 
he approached Isabel, and said in a whisper to her: 
^^ tell me if I do not deserve some little praise/' 

^'You certainly do," she relied; **but you wiU 
deserve still more if to-morrow morning you cin 
)oofc as cheerful as you do now." 

Richard bowed hastily and disaf^ared. He 
had not dared to look at Isabel, for he perceived 
by tbe tone of h^ voice, ojitbough there 



nothing in it either of sharpness or of triumph^ 
that she had completely fathomed him; and his 
own feelings were too manifold^ and too conflict- 
ing, for any one of them to obtain the upper hand, 
if we except at once the lowest, and the most 
natural — curiosity. 

At length he was alone in his own room. With 
glowing cheeks and a beating heart he contem- 
plated the slip of folded paper. Whose features 
might they be which, unseen as yet^ could excite 
such feelings within him ? feelings which at one 
moment raised him to the summit of earthly bliss^ 
#i4 ihe next racked him with all ihe torture of 
wc^rtainty. ^^ Perhaps," said he to himselfj *^ J 
ibould do best to bum this talisman unc^ned;'' 
kmi such a proceeding appeared to him a coi^<9i^ 
(uoa of cowardice. This tbougbt was enoc^h-^Jia 
f^tpoached the light, paused yet one moment, uni 
then unfolded the paper — but instantly let it faUt, 
wd staggering backwards, sank down upon the 
iof% covering his face with both his bands. 

Did he see as he had ventured ta dream, hip 
own youthful and comely features traced by ihf 
ibeloved band of Isabel ? No. In their stead li# 
beheld the figure of Peath, with his hour-gliMf 
•ndacyth^^ 
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CHAPTER V. 

When Richard the next morning entered the 
breakfast-room^ in which Isabel had made her 
appearance earlier than usual^ he himself looked 
like a not unworthy representative of the riyal 
with whose features he had become acquainted 
the preceding evening — for during the whole night 
he had not once closed his eyes. 

This strange idea of his cousin might have 
been merely a bad joke; and gladly would he 
have looked upon it in this lights but that a 
multitude of circumstances^ which now appeared 
to him only too significant, crowded upon his 
roind^ forbidding him to do so. Why was her 
figure always enveloped in that mysterious shawl? 
Why did her cheek occasionally, as on the even- 
ing of the ball, assume the ghastly hue of death? 
Why did her lips often quiver, when the white 
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teeth were pressed upon them as if to restrain a 
cry of pidn? Why did she so frequently and 
willingly remain in bed till a late hour? It 
seemed as if there were no end to the questions 
which thus forced themselves upon his mind. 
3at if she were really ill, what strange malady 
was it which thus permitted her to take her 
part in the enjoyments of social life. It was 
not consumption, that was plain, for Isabel nevet 
coughed, and no hectic spot appeared upon her 
cheek. On the contrary, her health appeared 
always equaUy good, her complexion retained its 
pale roses, her forehead its pure whiteness. She 
^d not lose flesh, she did not complain, she did 
not appear to suffer; yet Kichard would have laid 
his life that all was not as it should be. The black 
lustre of her eye had always given him pain — when 
that appeared Isabel was no longer like herself. 
- The night was one of torture to Richard. No 
sooner did he close his eyes than the graceful 
figure of his cousin appeared before him clasped in 

the arms, not of himself or of Count M , but of 

the grisly bridegroom, who pressed her to his ske- 
leton breast. Cold drops of'anguish stood upon his 
]^row. This rival, of whom he had never dreamed 
—whom Isabel had had the cruelty herself to 
xeyesl to him — doubtless,in order to show him how 
vain would be his love — this very rival fanned his 
hitherto tranquil affection into a consuming pas- 

VOL. II. £ 
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AotL Was it then impossible to save her from 
his chill embrace? He tossed restlessly on his 
couch) and, as if to increase his suffering, it seemed 
as if on this night stillness would never reign in 
the wing inhabited by Klas Malchus. It was the 
custom of the Baron, of an evening, when he 
returned from supper^ to sit down to his piano- 
forte; and then when, as he believed, no ear 
could hear him, to breathe out all the inmost 
feelings of his souL At such moments Klas Mai" 
chus disdained to play the compositions of others ; 
he revelled in his own phantasies, and when once 
he had begun upon them, would sometimes spend 
many hours at the instrument, totally unconscious 
of the flight of time. The sounds were, however, 
^stinctly audible in Richard's room, and every 
night was the Lieutenant lulled to sleep by the 
rich and beautiful melodies of Klas Malchus. 
Hitherto these serenades had been a real delight 
to him, which he had enjoyed without thanking' 
his eccentric cousin for it, as^ had he done so, they 
would undoubtedly have ceased* This night, 
however, Richard could not enjoy the tones that 
SHas Malchus drew from his instrument — ^they 
were torture to him — and as their low wave-like 
murmur fell upon his ear, it at length seemed to 
him as if Isabel were weaving a phantom dance 
with her grisly lover, during which she hersdf 
vftnislied into lUii air« 
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. On the morning after this painful night, during 
which his heated imagination had obtained the 
mastery both oyer his judgment and his peace^ he 
awoke from a brief slumber, with a sense of weari*. 
ness and dejection. For the first time in his life 
lie did not care to bestow anj pains on the 
anangement of his remarkably beautiful hair. It 
would do very well as it was ; and hurrying on 
bis travelling-dress — ^for it was his intention to 
pvooeed almost immediately to Tjallstorp— he took, 
ISb way, as we have said, to the breakfast-room. 
' There — as if in mockery of his fears — mt6 
Isabel, bright and blooming as a rose; but the 
glow was only momentary. She rose to meet 
Bichard. The paleness of his cheek, the gloom of 
his eye, and the negligence of his attire, which be* 
trayed his inward emotion, made a painful impresi^ 
sion upon her. Bichard wished her good mornings 
becaose he could not avoid doing so, and then 
silently seated himself in the shadow of the 
erimson window-curtains. 

Isabel went up to hinou 

^ Richard/' s»id she, in a tone that sunk into the 
tery depths of his heart, ^ my dear good cooiiii^ 
do you think I should have reposed so much con** 
jBdence in you, if your friendship had not beest 
precious to me ? Do not let me feel that I have 
overrated your strength <^ mind. If you really 
care for me, the best proof you can give me 
is never to remind me of yesterday evening/' 

s a 
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Richard had only time to press her hand hur- 
riedly to his lips^ when the Colonel entered. 

^^ Do not be a fool, Bichard^'^ said the latter^ 
observing his dejection ; ^^ there is no occa- 
sion to take the matter so much to heart. It 
shows a feeling which does you honour, that you 
should shudder at the bare idea of seeing the 
repose of your noble ancestors disturbed, and I 
should be the yery last to wonder at your despond- 
ing looks, if such an event were inevitable. But^ 
as I already told you last night, I^ or rather Klas 
Malchus, would advance the requisite sum to your 
father ; for the destruction of the vault would be 
a disgrace of which I could not think. 

Bichard, though he was glad of the interpreta-* 
tion which his uncle put upon his looks, could not 
be sure than his father would consent to burden 
Sjallstorp with a debt^ in order to save the vault. 
'-' I don't think he will agree to it, uncle, "said he. 
'• ^^ If he has the slightest feeling of honour, he 
will I" replied the Colonel, colouring, ^*For my 
part, although the matter does not personally 
affect me, yet in as much as the Major is my 
brother-in-law, I must frankly say, that I shall 
feel extremely hurt and annoyed if he does not 
interfere, with that respect which a gentleman 
0wes to his name and race, to protect the neg- 
lected ashes of his forefathers." 
iiiThe matter was now referi'ed to the judg- 
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ment of Baron Klas, but to the great annoyance 
of the Colonel he treated it with as much indif'^ 
ference as if it had been of no moment whatever^ 

^^ I think/' said he, slowly continuing his break- 
fast, '^ that it does not matter either way — if my 
uncle can redeem it, there is no reason why he 
should not do so ; no one has any right to inter* 
fere with hia management of what belongs to him. 
But if the Chapter-house were mine, they should 
be welcome to turn it into a sacristy, for then 
it would at any rate be of some use. Family 
vaults are my abomination, as well as aU Othet 
ostentatious follies I " 

^^It is not of the slightest use to speak to 
Klas Malchus upon questions of honour,'' said the 
Colonel, in a tone of some asperity ; " every oAQ 
Jias his own ideas on such points." 
:. "Yes, that is true, thank GodT replied the 
Baron, laconically, 

Bichard started early on his journey* The 
fresh air and a day spent in his beloved hom^ 
soothed his excited fam^^ and brought it back 
within the bounds of reason. He gradually began 
to wonder at himself for having been so eom*^ 
pletely overpowered by so irrational a cause^ 
Was a momentary impression necessarily to be 
l«ceived as an article of faith ? and if even, as ber 
words of the morning seemed to imply, Isabel 
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keraelf were persuaded of the truth of the idetf 
which she had sought to infuse into him,, this 
could oniy be regarded as a weakness unworthy 
of her, such a question being altogether beyond 
the limits of human knowledge. But whether 
this weakness were the consequence of some un* 
fortunate prediction^ or of any other cause^ he con- 
•idered it his manifest duty to divert her mind 
from all thoughts which might strengthen so 
•ingular, and as he hoped erroneous^ a conviction* 
He recollected to have heard that when the 
mind dwells constantly upon one idea^ it at length 
converts it into a reality^ and it was this calamitjr 
li4iiohIlichard now chiefly feared^and which he was 
Molved to exert himself to the utmost in order to 
•vert To withdraw her mind from these gloomy 
ideasy he would make himself doubly agreeable, 
doubly indispensable to her — he would leave 
nothing undone in order to — ohl how rapid is the 
fligbt of youthful imagination, when left to take 
its course unchecked I how do all obstacles vanish 
before it! He would leave nothing undone in 
Ofder to win her love^ — he said her love, for he 
now began to persuade himself that if Isabel 
could once love deeply and sincerely, she would 
abandon all thoughts of death. 

Poor Richard 1 he did not ask himself how he 
^culd bring death to abandon all thoughts of her. 
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Only a few lesser considerations troubled him—* 
such as his poverty, his insignificant station ia 
society, &c.; but these little difficulties were 
soon set aside when he considered his own claims^ 
to which, without self-conceit, he might reason- 
ably attach some value. Had Isabel been poor, it 
might have been more difficult, but as she had a 
fortune, that simplified the matter; for his diffidence 
did not go so fax as to make him deem himself 
imworthy of her alliance. 

It was but a few days ago that he had thought 
quite di£ferently, but these inconsistencies are too 
firequent in the human heart to require explana* 
tion ; now he looked upon his former scruples at 
ike result of misconception, or exaggerated piide^r 
mad could see no obstacles if once he should suc<^ 
teed in gaining his cousin's heart. But he feh 
that to attain this object he must go cautiously to 
work, lest he should spoil the happy footing on 
which thev now stood towards each other. The 
more his mind dwelt on this dangerous subject^ 
the clearer and easier it appeared to him. And 
happy as a man who has enjoyed a dream which 
he hopes to realize, Hichard glided along in his 
light sledgcf, heedless of the cold north wind which 
swept the open heath he was traversing ; for he 
had warmth enough in his heart to defy the 
influence of the gale. 

How enviable are the hopeful visions of youth I 
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In later life, men still dream on, but their dreams 
are not so sanguine, not so free — their wings are 
clogged. We all know that the magnet which 
attracts us to waking dreams is to be found in the 
most restless of our thoughts, and amongst aJl 
these restless thoughts there is none which can 
be compared with the hope of a young heart. 
The difference does not, indeed, develop itself on 
a sudden, but, alas! how soon do youthful feelings 
lose their youth I 

A few days after Richard's departure. Count 

M came to pay a visit at Tyringsholm. Aunt 

Katherine Sophy, the Colonel, and his wife 
received him with their habitual politeness, and 
the Colonel strenuously exerted his powers of 
conversation to divert the uneasiness which he 
thought he perceived in his guest, until Isabel at 
length made her appearance enveloped in the blue 
shawl. 

The Colonel coughed and looked at his sister, 
who raised her eyes piously to heaven. It was 
evident that there was a certain degree of sym- 
pathy between them on this occasion, 

*' Have you tried sleighing yet? the roads are 
in excellent condition for it," inquired the Count 
of Isabel, after a few general observations. 

'* Yes, I was out yesterday for a little while, 
but the snow has drifted so much about here, that 
the sleigh occasionally scrapes against the ground." 
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The Colonel observed rather pointedly, that it 
was impossible to judge of the state of the roade 
by a drive of a few hundred yards. '•' '> 

*^Ohl" replied Isabel, with some degree ht 
malice, ^^papa is laughing at me for my horrot 
of cold. But I am not ashamed to confess tb%t 
I much prefer looking at a winter kndscape from 
the window to enjoying it in the best of sleighs 
with the fleetest of horses.'* 

" I wish with all my heart that she may one 
day pay dearly for all the vexation she causes 
me," thought the Colonel, as he walked to the 
further end of the room. 

**If it is only the cold you fear," said the 
Count, with a smile, " I may venture to assure 
you that my sleigh is so well provided with 
reindeer-skins that you cannot possibly feel it; 
and if you can only admire a winter landscape 
through the window, we can let it down, if I 
should be so fortunate as to have the opportunity 
of convincing you that it nowhere scrapes the 
ground." 

"What tact! what powers of persuasion!" 
said the Colonel to himself; but not venturing to 
open his lips, lest his wilful daughter should 
find some new pretext for excusing herself, he 
was constrained to express his approbation to the 
Cbunt only by his smiling looks. 
. Isabel was unwilling to drive out with him, 

B 3 
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bat Ae knew what civility required^and therefore 
tiked very graciously when the Count wkhed to 
convince her of her error, ''I should prefer 
-doing so at once,'' replied he, with evident 
pleasure; ^^for I should then hope to prove to 
jovif that, as far at least as the road is concerned, 
there would be no difficulty in the way cf a still 
]<mger excursion to Svardso^ which I wish to 
persuade all your party to make the day after to- 
morrow*" 

The Colonel, who cotdd now safely utter his 
feelings^ thanked him warmly in the name of the 
whole family, adding that ^* it was several years 
mce he had visited Svardscs and it would 
give him great pleasure to see again so beautiful 
A place.'' 

'^ But, my dear Colonel," returned the Count, 
'Muling, ^^ you must not expect to find there the 
luxuries of Tyringsholm* I can only offer you a 
Tery plain dinner, such as can be furnished by a 
l>achelor's establishment." 

'^It signifies very little what the dinner is like/ 
thought the Colonel, ^^ now that we arc at last on 
the right road Either to-day, or to-morrow at 
Svardso, he will be sure to propose. She has 
been so long picking and choosing, that it is now 
Ugh time she should make a reasonable matdi, 
and I do not think she could have a better one.^ 

MeMwhile Isabel had risen to put oa her 
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things, while the sleigh horses were pnt ta 
*^ The drive will do you good, aunt," said she, as 
if her aunt's escort had been a matter of course. 

But Aunt Katherine Sophy^ who in general 
said ^^Yes" to everything, now declared, in th^ 
most positive manner, that she would not aCH 
company them. She wond^ed how Isabel could 
ha^e forgotten that she had been suffering all day 
long from toothache. 

Isabel now looked towards her mother ; and the 
Count, too civil to forget what was incumbent 
upon him, showed such powers of persuasion, 
that the Baroness could not refuse to be of the 
party. 

They were soon all three seated in the well- 
appointed sleigh, drawn by two fiery black steeds. 
Isabel was v^y fond of horses, and could not say 
enough in praise of their beauty. 

**They are really very fine and serviceable 
horses," said the Coimt, ^^ and if you should be 
inclined to pay a visit at Tjallstorp, I will answer 
for their performing the distance, there and back, 
within an hour and a hal£" 

^A very tempting proposal," remarked the 
Baroness; ^^but the visit would, I think, be a 
very short one." 

^* At any rate," replied the Count, "it would 
give me time to invite the L 's to accompany 



ii THE BIRTHRIGHT. 

you to-morrow to Svardso, and I think I might 
Tenture to promise you half an hour^s rest.'* 

'* Hardly," said Isabel; ** remember. Count, that 
you must allow at least five minutes each time 
for packing and unpacking as we get in and out of 
the sleigh ; so we should only have twenty mi* 
nutes to stay in the house. But still, for a 
morning visit, that may be considered sufficient ; 
and now we shall see if you fulfil your promise — 
a mile (Swedish) in half an hour — for that, great 
•peed will be required." 

The Count called to the coachman, and Isabel 
was pleased with the decided and at the same 
time good-natured tone in which he spoke: '*Pil- 
son, you must take us to Tjllllstorp in half an 
hour 1 I have got my watch in my hand T 

*^ Very well, my Lord," replied Pilson. They 
flew along with the speed of lightning, and no- 
thing was to be seen but the snowy spray that 
showered around them, and the waving pine 
branches glittering with crystals overhead. 

'* This is delightful," said Isabel, roused to 
animation by an amusement which was in reality 
tery agreeable to her, and she leant back fagainst 
the soft cushions with an air of satisfaction which 
delighted the Count. 

"Provided only we are not upset and our 
Becks broken/' observed the Baroness, cautiously. 

The Count understood the hint to go more 
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gently; but he could not think of clvilitj-^ for 
Isabel, who had also taken her watch in her hand^ 
seemed as much interested in the issue of the 
driye as herself. 

^^ There are only three minutes moreP said 
she, striving to discover whether they were ap- 
proaching their destination. 

^^ Here we are, my Lord," cried the coachman 
at the same moment, and before Isabel had 
replaced her watch, the Major himself was at the 
door to welcome his guests. 

** You must give me the credit of this visit," 
said the Count, ^^ for it is I who persuaded the 
ladies to make an experiment of sleighing." 

^^ And it has succeeded admirably," said Isabel; 
*^ you must allow me to compliment you upon it. 
Count, as well as your horses and coachman." 

" No one shall be forgotten," replied the Coimt 
as he stroked his favourites and laid something 
<m the foot-board, which a bow from Pileon 
acknowledged as his well-earned reward. 

The Baroness Ebba and Virginie now made 
their appearance, and then followed an animated 
conversation in the cheerful and sunny draw- 
ing-room, where the plants, even in midwinter, 
flourished as freely as in their native soil. The 
Count's invitation was accepted with pleasure, 
and regrets expressed that Bichard was not at 
hcxne to be of the party. The Coimt joined in 
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them, as cirility required, but in his heart he waa 
f^md that the Lieutenant^ who alwaya took up 
nnch of laabeFs attention, would not stand in 
his way on this occasion. 

''Did Bichard spend more than one day at 
home?' asked Isabel of Virginie, as arnMa-axm 
they walked through the rocmis. 

*^ Yes, and be really required it, for when he 
first came he was so out of spirits that I fimcied 
him ilL Fortunately, howerer, he reeorered 
himself, and was as cheerful as usual when he 
set out on his journey early yesterday morning. 
But tell me, had anything disagreeable passed at 
Tyringsbolm,— dispute with my uncle, or any* 
thing of that kind ?* 

^Not that I am aware of,^ replied Isabel; 
** unless it might have been about the loan that 
papa wanted to force upon my uncle in order to 
sedeem that unlucky vault/' 

''Yes, I know; but papa is too prudent £or 
that ; if the chapter-house cannot be saved with* 
out paying this fine, the coffins will be removed 
Papa has no need to involve himself in ^iffi/*iiltiff 
for the sake of those whom it will not profit^' 

Baroness Ebba here called Virginie, bid- 
ding her fetch some hot negus and biscuits, as 
Ifaetr visitors would not remain to dinner; but 
befinre these refreshments had been brought and 
done justice to^ a whole hour had ehipsed, and 
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wlien the ladies re-entered the sleigh^ Baroness 
Eugenie said, ** If I may be allowed to regulate 
the pace, we will now drive home steadily ;^ so 
they did drive home steadily, and found the 
Colonel full of wonder and curiosity as to where 
they could possibly have been. 

In the evening, when the Count took leave, he 
begged to have the honour of driving Isabel to 
Svardso. 

^^ Indeed, I could not hear of it,^ replied she. 
*^ It would be too much that the host should have 
the additional trouble of fetching his guests. ** 

*^ The party will consist only of those who start 
from hence ; the Major and his family come here 
to-morrow evening, and as the Cokmd has been 
kind enough to indude me in his invitation, you 
eee that in my ciqmcity of host I must, of necea- 
rity, return from hence to Svardso." 

Isabel now ocHisented. She looked forward to 
her mother's escort, the well appointed sleigh and 
tiie soft cnduons; and she had no pretext for 
refuffing. As however she turned away on givii^ 
her answer, the Count's look of jdcaeure was per- 
ifittved CBoij by the Colonel 
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CHAPTER VII. 

The night lamp was burning in Isabers bed- 
room as she lay upon the sofa enveloped in 
the folds of a loose^ white dressing-gown; the 
glorious tresses of her dark brown hair feD 
over her shoulders^ and one white hand sup- 
ported her heady while the other rested upon her 
bosom. 

In an arm-chair beside the sofa^ with her feet 
resting comfortably on a stool^ sate Aunt Kathe- 
rine Sophy, carefully pouring out a few drops of 
a dark- coloured liquid, which she offered to her 
darling. ^^ There, my sweet pet,'* said she coax- 
ingly, as a mother might speak to a spoilt child. 
" There now, you will take that, and then drink 
a little drop of water after it.** 

^^ Dear aunt, I dislike it so much ; and besides, 
it does no good.** 
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^^ Oh jeSf I am sure it does-^t does a great 
deal of good ; do not be wilful, my darling, the 
annoyance of taking it is oyer in a minute.^ 

Isabel took the cup, swallowed its contents,, 
drank some water, and then again drooped her. 
head upon her hand. Aunt Katherine Sophy 
spoke not a word, but began to unplait Isabel's^ 
beautiful hair, occasionally stopping to stroke its. 
glossy waves. 

There was a short silence. 

^^How is it now?" asked Aunt Katherine^ 
Sophy, suddenly, in a hurried and anxious tone. 
**How is it? — ^my poor, dear child — you, who never 
shed a tear. No, I really cannot bear to see 
this any longer ! You see, it is just as I said, the 
journey to Copenhagen was of no use; I have 
never had any confidence in the Danish doctora 
since my poor dear old man died under their 
hands. No, it was to Paris that we ought to have 
gone ; the Parisian operators are by far the most 
skilful" 

. ^^ How can you talk so^ aunt, when you know, as 
well as I do, that the case is not so favourably con* 
stituted as to admit of any prospect of an opera-, 
tion." 

" Yes, but it might come to that ; and if you 
would promise me that early next summer we 
Aould '' 
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^ My dear aunt^ do not let m talk about it! 
Wliat ifl the uae of our tormenting ounelyea with 
journeys? In Pari^ or elsewherey it will be all 
the aame ; I may just as well remain where I 



^ And eren if it could be of no furdier use, you 
ought to do it for the sake of cheering your 
spirits, my dear GhildT resumed her aunt. 

^' My spirits are very good here. For I must 
tell you, dear aunt, that by degrees I have got to 
like being at home extremely welL* 

^ God grant that I may live to hear you speak 
tiuis of a home of your own. You know, my 
darling Isabel," and her Aunt Katherine Sophy 
eoloured, and looked rather embarassed; ^thafe 
BO one in the worid can love you better ihaa 
I do.'' 

*' I know that, my dear kind aunt f and smiW 
ing through the tears that dimmed her eyes, ahe 
looked up at her aunt, who had no doubt some- 
thing very particular to say to her. 

^^Do not take it amiss, my dear child, if I ask 
you frankly whether you do not think Count 
M— — a very handsome and agreeable man ?" 

^^ But what in the world has put it into yont 
head to talk about him, aunt ^ and there was 
a shade of irritation in Isabel's tone as she spoke. 

^^ Do not be provoked, dear. Kemember that I 
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liave Beyer yet attempted to epedc to you in 
&¥Oiir of an admirer/ 

*^ That I flhall always recdleet with giatitudei 
my dear aoiit, and it has, no doubt, q;>ared us 
many an unjdeaaant hour." 

'^Yes, but my love, that waa before your 

joomey to Copenhagen w" Her aunt hesitatedi 

aa if imwiUing to come to the point. 

^'Thitt cannot, surely, have produced any 
altexatioii in your views," exclaimed laabel in 
aotoniduneDt. 

"Why, my dear— you aee, 00 far as this — I 

ilvtFays tiKmght befq^re ^I, ^that is^ before I 

aonsulted the doctors ^ 

^^ My dear, good aunt, I entreat you to spare 
vae on this subject. Hare I not enough to bear 
ab^eady, that you should tease me with matrir* 
Bcionial schemes ? For heayen's sake, leaye me 
JB peace T' 

.' Awiit Kathcoine Sophy looked imploringly lit 
the idol of her heart. *^ When you are gone^" 
aaid sh^ sobbing as she bent down her head, 
^ihen I shall have no ooe left to love and com* 
Ibrt me; no one to whom I can bequeath my 
worldly goods; but if you were to marry, I 
might still hope to be permiitted to foster another 
dear one." 

"I>ear amit, do give up thtee strange wishes ! 
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night," resumed her aunt, ia % touching tone of 
entreatj. '^Only tell me one thing, — whether 
you have any special objection to Count M r 

^* No, aunt, not the slightest ; he is an ex'^ 
eellent man, and very agreeable." 

** Now let us go to bed, my child." The old 
lady spoke in a tone of suppressed delight, which 
at once vexed and grieved her niece, whose heart 
was too warm and true to leave her best friend 
under so erroneous an impression. ^^Make no 
plans for me, my dear aunt,'^ said she, affee* 
tionately, ^^for they are sure to fail. I will not 
Receive any man, nor will I deceive myself by 
fidse representations. With death at my heart, 
^t would be unworthy of me.'' 
: '^ But, my darling, the words of a doctor are 
lK>t those of a king, much less those of God. 
Xhink, if you were to get better, perhaps quite 
iwdL" 

; '' Quite well !" cried Isabel, in a tone whose 
piercing bitterness sank deep into the heart of her 
forrowful companion ; ^^oh, aunt, do not believe 
that because I make no complaint my sufferings 

are slight. Only feel here, *' and pushing 

aside the folds of her dressing-^own, she laid the 
good old lady's trembling hand upon her left 
side ; ^^ do you feel, aunt, how the muscles throb 
fuod quiver with pain? Hours of suffering* like 



this are the price I pay for thoae of ease; that is» 
for those in which the pain is merely dull and 
gnawing. And now, dear aunt, do not talk any 
more of my getting well, — since it cannot be 
long before I am worse, — much worse than 
nowP' 

'^ God only knows !" said the po<n: woman, now 
at once forgetting aU her matrimonial schemes ; 
^Grod only knows, my child, how you can hay^ 
su£Scient strei^th and endurance to conceal joxat 
sufferings!" 

^I shall do so until I am oUiged to keep my 
bed; it will be time enough then to complain. 
My greatest satisfaction is in the thought that 
God alone and you, aunt, know what I suffer 
now, — what I shall have to suflfer. Only think 
what a sensation it would cause, and what a dis^ 
turbance there would be in the whole house"* 
hold, if my misfortune were known. That is s 
tiling which unhappily cannot be avoided when 
any one is seized with an acute disorder, which iii 
the course of a few days or hours may end iit 
death. But when one has whole years to look 
forward to it, one ought not to destroy tha 
comfort and happiness of others, for the sake of 
obtaining that which is of all things the most 
miserably useless, sympathy and pity.^ 

'^ Qhy my child," said Aunt Katherine Sophy, 
in a tone of maternal anxiety, '^ I am afraid your 
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nfint 18 too proud to withdraw itself effectimlly 
from the things of this world* Ought the symr 
psihy of parents and friends to be the most 
useless of all things ?" 

'^ Indeed^ I think so; for of what purpose can it 
serve i At any rate, not that of relieving pain. It 
would be as wrong as it would be weak of me, were 
I to transform Tyringsholm into a house of mourn* 
ing* Would you like^ aunt, that my relations should 
^»end year after year in watching and waiting 
until — for what could be more natural! — ^they 
diould learn to wish for the cessation of this 
oonstant anxiety! Would you like to see my 
mother, who is already so weak and dispiritedy 
break down altogether under the burden of this 
tteth grief! Would you deprive my fistther of his 
brief satisfaction? He will perceive soon enough 
horw transient it is destined to be. No, dearest 
flont, there is nothing in all this to be desired ! 
As long as my will has power over my body, I 
will not be pitied, — I will still be admired and 
Courted as an acquisition to the world; for I have 
aerer loved those hectic heronies who seek to make 
themselves attractive by nervous attacks and faint* 
ing fits.'' 

. /' But, my dear, that can never be your case; 
you are neither consumptive, nor subject to faint* 
ingfitsr 
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ftm^^^nd now again you speak so strangeljl 
Taki» imed to yourself^ my child^ that you do not 
tempi God I He has many different modes of 
ehtii^t\mment\ your pride will yet be humbled; 
ifld when the day comes^ as it surely will, that 
your heart oleaves to another more than to all the 
world besidesi you will then have no power. to 
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conceal its sufFerings — jou will then be but too 
thankful to find your sorrow shared, to be able to 
weep out your anguish without restraint, and to 
be as others are — ^for love makes all equal And, 
mark my words, it will then be your greatest 
comfort to have him you love beside you in your 
parting agony T' 

''I have great doubts of that^'' said Isabel, 
thoughtfully ; ^^ the truest and deepest love would* 
choose to suffer alone." 

** Yes, in theory, but not in practice," returned 
her aunt. " But now you must go to bed, my 
child; come, let me help you." 

When Isabel was at length alone in the silence 
of night, her inmost soul appeared before that 
judgment-seat of conscience, where every shade 
of concealment is cast aside. Deep was the sigh,' 
Earnest the prayer, burning the tear that rolled 
slowly over her cheeks; but neither sigh, nor 
prayer, nor tear, could still the restless uneasi- 
ness which now occasionally visited her in her 
solitude. This uneasiness was caused by a feeling 
quite new to Isabel, that of self-reproacL Al- 
though it might seem as if she frequently suf- 
fered herself to be guided by caprice, this was 
in reality but seldom the case — ^for even in her 
caprices, she had generally a settled aim and 
purpose. But on one occasion, (and this it was 
tW she repented,) the impulse of the moment 

TOL. II. F 



98' Tm BnmauoHT« 

bad led her to do tlwt whsek the heartilj wisbed 
undoMy when, acting upon m eudden reeolntioi^ 
fliie had bestowed upon Richard a portion of her 
confidence, which was not onlj imneceaMtfj^ but 
might, perhaps, lead to diaagreeable conae* 
quencea. She seardied her heart to diicover 
the origin of such weakness, for in thia rery 
weakness with which she had soc^ht to aatid- 
pate Richard's feelings, lay a degree of sympathy 
which she had never shown for those of ai^ 
other person. All this made her uneasy and dis- 
satisfied with herself; perhaps, her pride was in 
some degree hurt by the idea, that she owed to 
a thoughtless act of her own, the bitter thought 
tiuit there was one person who was in part 
acquainted with her secret; and yet, when she 
regarded this act in the most fayourable light, 
she was compelled to confess that it was worthy 
of her. Richard must not sacrifice the fredb 
warm feelings of his heart at a shrine which 
eould not receive them. Self-reproach was thei#* 
fere out of place, and she strove to be reconciled 
to hersdf ; but a spark of doubt yet remained 
behind. We may not venture to penetrate into 
the depths of her soul, there to seek a cause 
which she had not yet herself discovered 

Fine weather, a smooth road, and a bright mm, 
fevoured the expedition to Svardso. 

Iha ladiii were abea<ty waitings wxafiped in 
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limr furs, and Isabel was on the point o( addng 
YiEginie to drive with her in the Count's ooveieil 
ale^h, when it appeared, to her not very agrees 
able surprise, that the Count had that day brou|^t». 
not the coyered sleigh, but a very pretty open 
one, in which there was only room for two pe<^le« 
** Very dever 1 " whispered the Colonel in hi(| 
wife's ear. '^ She cannot escape him now, that k 
dear." 

Count M made a thousand apologies to 

Isabd for the change, but unfortimately tho 
covered sleigh had been found to be slightlj 
damaged ; and as the weather was so propitiou% 
he hoped she would not find it disagreeable to 
drive in the open sleigh, which would moreover 
afford him the opportunity of dispUying his skill 
in coachmanship. 

Of course no objection could be made; and 90 

Isabel was soon seated beside Count M ^y ul 

the well-app<Hnted sleigh, while he tucked dowm 
the furs around her to keep her warm. The 
Colonel drove the other ladies in a large deigl^ 
ihe Major following alone in the eovered OQ^ 
as Elas Malchus had excused himself firom being 
ef the party. 

^< I should like to have a trumpet, to h^r wlwt 
h& m saying to her," thou^t the Colonel; bit 
it is probable that if his wink had been gratified at 
tikat oMwient, he would hinr e hma aooieiwhat dis- 
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appointed; for he would have heard the Count' 
flay to hU neighhour, ^^How attractive your cousin 
Yirginie is! There is nothing dazzling in her 
appearance, and yet it is peculiarly prepos- 
sessing. The perfect simplicity of her manner is 
so engaging, that one cannot witness it without 
rejoicing that a charm so rare in these days should 
still occasionally be found.^ 

Isabel had far too high an opinion of her com- 
panion to suspect even for a moment that his 
pnuse of her cousin could be intended to excite 
envy or jealousy in herself; and she had the less 
cause to attribute to him so low a motive, that 
he invariably paid a great deal of attention to 
Yirginie, so that some even believed him to have 
hesitated in his choice. 

Isabel was therefore cordially pleased to hear 
Virginie's praises from one whom she esteemed so 
highly. " And yet," replied she, eagerly, " you 
are far from knowing her thoroughly. One must 
livei a long time with my cousin in order fully to 
appreciate all her merits, for she has the rare quality 
of daily displaying some new one in domestic life. 
At the same time, she is by no means one of those 
models of virtue who see something to censure in 
everything that is done by others. Yirginie is 
always charitable, she is a real impersonation of 
all that is good and amiable.'' 
• '^ How good and amiable must #A« be, then, who 
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can see such manifold and great merit in others I^ 
said the Coimt earnestly, and bending a little' 
towards IsabeL 

'^ I should not think there was much merit 
in being just/' replied Isabel, in a tone betraying 
the embarrassment of a young girl who might 
look upon what had been just said as the intro- 
duction to a more delicate subject. 

The Count now called her attention to the 
landscape. The road lay through a chain of 
wooded hills to an open heath, whose white and 
frozen surface glittered in the rays of the sun. 
Far in the distance were some snow-coyered roofs, 
from whose chimneys rose tall columns of smoke. 
The houses formed part of a large Tillage, and 
near to them was the church, with its grey walls, 
beside which a few dark fir-trees reared their 
•lofty forms. 

** Every twig is glittering with jewels, brighter 
and more dazzling than any beauty ever bound 
around her hair,'* said the Count, pointing to the 
green branches, with their myriads of crystal 
gems. 

"Frozen tears on the vast winding-sheet of 
nature," said Isabel. 

*' I always prefer looking upon the bright side 
of things," resumed the Count ; " and, therefore, 
even in her winter garb, nature appears to me 
decked in a bridal robe." 
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IVom ike preceding specimens^ it will be seen 
that the Cdonel was much mistaken if he believed 
the Count to be already occupied in urging hit 
iiiiit. Even if he hud fixed upon that day for the 
^jpui^ose, he had too much worldly wiodom to 
<dioo0e the drive <jhither. It was possiUe^ thalt 
instead of being accepted he might be refused^ 
and in such a case it would have been difficulty 
leten for a diplomatist^ to play the part of a 
Murteous host 

^^ Do you see, there is Svardsd^" presently said 
4iie Count ** It has neither the lEplendid «rdii- 
l«cture of Tyringsholm, nor the more rustic 
•beauty of Tjiilistorp to recommend it ; yet^ please 
Ood, it will affotd a pleasant home when I have 
«<XKnpleted my repairs and imi)rovements.'' 

^Ihe exterior looks very inviting, and no 
doubt the interior must be comfortable^ ril^oe 
you have chosen it for your winter abode.'' 

* 

^^Oh, no! you are miirtaken; that does aot 
iprove much as to its comfort I attach connder- 
able value to good ehooting; but most of all to 
good neighbours. Sviirdso possesses both these 
ndvantages;: and when — as is almost my case — 
one has retired from public life, and does not care 
ibr the wearisome habits of a capital, one is glad 
to have such a refuge in readiness against the 
approach of age." 

^' Against the approadi of ageP** repeated ]ja- 
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.bA, with a oourteoas smile. ^ You viean to say, 
-theii) that it will be •ome time before we eao 
efadm jou as a aeighbour." 

^ Do Aot be too flattering — flattery fiom smoh 
lips might eDOOuiage darisg thoughts. I diould 
iUdk, howerer, that age ooald not be oonsidered 
^ 4listaiit from a maa who is ai^roaching his 

Isabel oould sesrcely suppress an exclamation 
of' surprise. The Colonel had told her that the 
-Cioaiit was baiely forty; aad oertaiaiy, from his 
tfpcsraaee, it ooold not have been supposed that 
'ike had attained an age as critiosl for a bachelor, 
{ Jts fiye-and-twenty is for a jjoung hdj* 
^ ^Eifty I I should never have imagiiaed it ! ^^ 

^ Not quite that yet I When one has got so 
;fiu%ose does not like to OTerlook eren a small 
amount of difference. Uaye the goodness to 
• observe, that I said approaching my fiftieth year ; 
' whidi would imply» being about eight or nine and 
> tarty.' That as more than enough, I fear." 

The slei^ now came to a stand before the 
broad stone steps; and the Colonel's taste was 
certainly gratified in the matter of attendanoe, 
for the serrants were both numerous and active. 
The Count was the most courteous of hosts, 
dividing his civilities so equally, as to make each 
person appear the object of special attention. 
' ^ene li^t refreshments wero bow served; after 
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which the Count took his guests over the house^ 
iBhowing them the arrangement of the rooms^ dis- 
coursing at length upon his future plans of im- 
provement, and listening with polite attention to 
the suggestions or praises of his guests. 

The Colonel was delighted^ and showed that he 
was so; though it is but justice to add, that he 
repressed all superfluous expressions of pleasure, 
AS being incompatible with the tact upon which 
he prided himself. 

The dinner was such as might have been ex- 
pected from a rich man and a man of taste^ who^ 
moreover^ wished his establishment to appear ta 
the best advantage. So about that there is 
nothing to be said. After it was over came the 
traj with the coffee, which was set down on a 
table beside the blazing fire. Nothing could be 
more comfortable or more unceremonious. The 
silver and oriental china glittered in the con- 
trasted light of the sun and of the fire. But now 
arose the difficult question^ which of the ladies 
was to preside. It might have been better if the 
servants had handed the tray round; but the 
Count had his fancies as well as other people. 

^' The thing is obvious/' thought the Colonel ; 
** I only trust she will not make anj difficulties ;" 
but scarcely had his paternal anxiety vented itself 
in this reflection, before Isabel said^ playfully: 
^' I see how puzzled the Count is which of us to 
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promote to this poet of confidence; I therefore 
suggest that we should draw lots." 

Count M was too well bred to betray his 

vexation at this proposal, which he declared to be 
the most appropriate that could have been made. 
A piece of paper was cut into pieces of various 
lengths, and the ladj who drew the shortest 
was to enact the hostess. The Colonel was 
commissioned to present them, which he didy 
concealing them the while with the utmost 
caution* 

A moment's pause ensued before comparing the 
lengths of the sybilline lots, when to the great 
vexation of the Colonel, who counted upon the 
success of his skilful arrangement, it proved that 
Yirginie was the person chosen by fate to act the 
part of hostess at Svardso. 

She rose at once without the slightest affecta- 
tion ; and the Count led her to the seat at the 
table, himself taking up his post behind her te* 
receive her orders. 

The Colonel on his way home protested that he 
had never drank worse coffee ; and the only thing 
which at all restored his good humour, was the 
hope that something decisive must pass between 
the Count and Isabel, the former having declared 
that as he . had been trusted to drive the yoimg 
lady thither, his duty required that he should also 
convey her back. 

P 3 
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But this day was not destined to be a 
one to the Coloners wishes^ for although tiie hour, 
tte moonlight, and the solitude were as txnnantio as 
luKirt could wish, tlie Count could not divest hka- 
aelf of certain misgiTings, which gathered strmgili 
ererj time that Isabel crtron^ to suppress a ymwm^ 
er asked how fttr they had pmceeded« 

When a man approaches the ago of fifty^ moon* 
light and romance have lost their power; and if 
he be prudent^ be will cautiously calcnlalTe the 
risk he runs before hazarding a step which in- 
tolves the fate of his future life. 

On their return to Tyringiliolm, the Cohmdi's 
first inquiry was for the pos^bag. Amongst the 
letters it contained was one for the Major, which 
ieemed to excite his astonishment. ^ It is from 
Bichard/' said he, ^^ what can have happened to 
make him write, instead of coming himself.'^ 

lliey did not long remain in uncertainty, the 
letter contained the following lines^ written wiA 
evident difficulty, which the Major read aloud. 

** Mr Dbabbst Father, 

^ A slight accident, which I will 
describe more minutely when I return home, has 
occasioned me a good deal of pain in one arm, in 
Mnsequence of a sprain or something of the kind. 
Thanks to Providence, which is said to watch over 
fools, a doctor appeared on the qpot as if he had 
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Mtm from tke akies ezpreflelj for my serme. I 
fhidi not be fit to trUTel jiiBt yet ; but m Mdrke^ 
diU is not f«r from the itm at Daringe, I ibsU 
ask hoipttalitj from the QeneraL I hope to be 
it home amongst yoa all ia a few days. Should 
WLf mbeenee however be a little profenged, do atot 
let due cauee 70U aaj uaeasinessy which would be 
qiiite aaoalled for. 

<< Your afieotionate 

^^ The Chapter-house cannot be saved ; it must 
unavoidably revert to the vestry. I went therOt 
however, to make my apologies to the honourod 
shades of my ancestors, who received them very 
well, and made no objection to a little change of 
air.'* 

•*At Duringer repeated the Major; *'the 
tleiril I if he got as far as that yesterday on his 
way home, my only wonder is, that he did not 
break his neck instead of only spraining his 
Itfm." 

''God grant it may be no worse than ho ad- 
tnit^'' said Baroness Ebba with maternal anxiety, 
taking the letter from her husband's hand. 

'^I should never have thought that Bicfaard 
Would have expressed himself with such levity,'' 
said the Colonel, who thought tmly of the post- 
vttipt* 
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"You will see," whispered Virginie to Isabel^ 
'' that the accident is no such a trifle. He would 
not have said that the doctor was at hand^ Hhanks 
to Providence/ if it had been a mere sprain." 

Isabel made no reply. She understood but 
too well the cause of Richard's haste to return ; 
but it was not in her nature to be easily fright- 
ened; and besides this^ even at the worst, she 
judged of Richard by herself — that is, she gave 
him credit for courage sufficient to bear any mis- 
fortune that might befall him, and therefore she 
took the matter quietly. This was more than the 
Count — who, unobserved, had watched her closely 
—could have ventured to hope. He had always 
felt some little anxiety with regard to the Lieu- 
tenant ; but when he perceived that the colour 
did not vary on Isabel's cheek, his own hopes rose 

with singular rapidity. If Count M had 

been better acquainted with the character of the 
woman whose hand he desired to win^ he would 
have known what powers of endurance she herself 
possessed^ and from what a lofty height she looked 
down upon the varying emotions which so often 
betray the play of a woman's fancy ; and would 
have beheld no favourable omen for himself, in 
her silence and composure amidst the anxiety of 
those around her. As it was, however, he saw 
nothing but what he wished to see. 

The real state of the case^ as regards the Lieu-- 
traant^ will be shown in the following chapter. 
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CHAPTER VIL 

Animated, as we have seen, by bright and 
aspiring hopes, Bichard had resolved to lose no 
time upon his journey. He travelled rather like an 
express, than a man engaged in the pursuit of his 
own affairs ; and, his business being concluded, had 
already proceeded some distance on his homeward 
road, when, on reaching Ekhult's inn, he received 
the disagreeable intelligence that the post-horses 
were all engaged. 

Now, it unfortunately happened that patience 
was not one of the Lieutenant's principal virtues, 
and on the present occasion he had even a smaller 
stock of it than usual at command. To wait 
four whole hours at an inn appeared to him so 
intolerable, that he was about to set out on foot 
with his carpet-bag, when the landlord, half jest- 
ingly, said : — ** "Well, sir, if you really are in such 
a. hurry to proceed, perhaps you would like to 
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drive my colt; in that case^ you will certainly not 
have to complain of going too slow/' 

" Oh I put him in harness by all means," cried 
Bichard, delighted to escape from his difficulty by 
any means. 

^^ No, that would never do 1" said the landlord 
gravely ; ** he has not been driven often enough 
for me to venture upon it." 

'^ Be assured^ my good friend, that I shall be 
able to manage him. Z have dbi^ady broken in 
so many horses, that I am even persuaded I 
•Ml render you •ome tervioe by undertaUiig this 
one." 

V *' No, no, sir," repeated the landlord. *' I idiould 
have to bear the blatne^ if the experiment were 
to fail^ and you were to break your neck.^ 

It has been an undoubted fitct, from time 
Immemorial, that the more difficult any object ii 
of attainment^ the more attractive does it becomeb 
Bichard began to picture to himself the pleasure 
of breaking in the wild young horse— *it was one of 
his favourite amusements ; and after the hadlord 
bad called several people to witness tiaat it was 
only on the Lieutenant's obstinate persistence ia 
his demand that he had let him have the colt^ it 
was led out, and Bichard watched its rears and 
capers during the operation of bantessing# with 
indescribable {pleasure. 

'« Bemember that I am not to blame im Hbk 
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r,' «re Ae kst vodb of tbe Iftndktd, m 
the Lieuteiiant ^nmg into tbe sleigh and 



^Olify let yomel^ Iwimvttthe hone obeys 
Ihi kitr mU EidhHd, «, to prore hk ikill, he 
itecvendliiMBroiiiidtkeeoui-Tud. Tke 
dad aideed appear qiiiet and docUe, 
and with a firiendly nod the Lieutenant suffered il 
tutaskthnm^ tke gate and pcoceed along the 
W l M b eaten ro&L ]^»ept a few playftd capers 
Sftd an noeattonal start at a stone or a fenoe^ the 
jonmey w^rt on ^ery piosperonsly, and the next 
{Nnt-honse was already in sight, when they 
encountered a couple of peasants, who, haying 
pasted tlmr €B^ty sledges direcdy mcroBs the 
rosi^ oenpletely blocked k np. 

«Dmw off to die side^" cried Richard, whose 
blood began to boU, as tbe old fellows remained 
fliotionless widi timr toandy flasks to their lips; 
fer while their faerses were feeing, they busied 
thnnselTes with tneisteung their own throata 
Se pieadttnt an oooapalion oould not be inters 
rapted, and tibe botde wns probably half emptied 
before one of tke peasants tbooght fit to reply. 

^Dfmw off to the side yonreelf, and then you 
ma pass; or if not^" added be, wilk tbe rangh arro- 
gstioe i»ol vnftnqnently to be inel with m tbe lower 
^ilMseB, espedftlly nfter (km refrsshaMnt above 
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^pmMlj ^ car if aoty jan cm wttj when joa* 



BiehEff i lione begmn to testify, bj boimds 
aad qyera, Ae JmprtSffnnr winch w»g fiil^ di«^ 
bjr iti mtiter, bat supfuneub^ Ins wimA, he agiin 
mDed out in m conrtnined tone, ^Comey drive 
out of ihe waj, old ftOows; yon see I enmot get 



^ The Id^iw^ heki^ to sU alike,'' lesomed 
tbe former epeiker, oooteniptooaflfyy ^and though 
it nay be a nuh dui^ to bid defiance to each a wild 
eat aa yon, I fhoald Eke to aee who will move 
Peter Laiaon fixvn his place if he does not 
ehoose to go.* 

The next minnte, howeviO', Peter Lanon lay 
deeply and softly imbedded in the ditdi. The 
Lieutenant had been just near enough to sme 
him by the collar by stretchii^ out his arm; but 
while he did so, the horse felt the hold on the 
reins relaxed. How he dragged the sleigh with 
its one occupant (for the boy who was to convey 
the animal home had jumped out) over the old 
peasant's boards and sacks of hay, no one could 
teU^ so instantaneously was it done* The colt 
darted off at ftiU gallop ; but just as Bichard, who 
fully retained his presence of mind, expected to 
bring him to a halt^ one of the reins snapped, the 
sleigh upset, and Biehaid was thrown out wUh 
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such force, that his left arm, which was underneath 
him, was not strained but broken in the falL 

No harm happened to the horse ; when it had 
fieed itself firom the shafts and vented its spirits 
in a few capers, it stood still of its own accord, so 
ihere was no damage to be answerable for to the 
owner; but with a broken arm and severe painin 
his shoulder, Bichard paid dearly enough for the 
pleasure of breaking him in. Happily the acd* 
^ent happened within sight of the next post-house^ 
80 its inhabitants hastened to the spot ; and as^ 
according to Richard's own expression. Providence 
is the guardian of fools, it came to pass, that n 
travelling physician, who, but for the habit of 
lingering over his meals with decorous gravity^ 
would have continued his journey half an hour 
before, was still at dinner, when the Lieutenant 
entered the house groaning with pain and mur* 
muring a little at his confounded accident. 

The Doctor was a worthy man, and at once left 
his steaming egg and beer^ to fulfil the duty to his 
neighbour which thus devolved upon him, and it 
was owing to this friendly zeal, that Bichard was 
so fortunate as to have his arm properly set. 
This was not, however, all that was required; 
he would still need careful attendance, which he 
could scarcely hope to obtain at an inn ; and he 
could not pursue his journey homeward, for he 
had still seven (Swedish) miles to go. While 




114 THB BIBTHBiaHT. 

teeditttasg on this mjJbjecty it occurred to fcii% 
that hj erosfing the lake, Morkedal iree 'prohMf 
Aot fiiur off, and when upon inqoirj he leamt that 
llie dktaiiee oonld be aooompiiflhed in lets thia m, 
hour, hsB determiiui/tioa was eeon Ukaatt 

When he had ecribbled a few lines to hn filter 
and depoiitad them in the poet-bag, he began ta 
ieel in hie pocket iat lue podbet-book; but ilm 
Dcdor, who at the first giimpee of its red oo^ai^ 
saderstood his iatention^ said good iwimonrediy; 
^NeYermiiid that, my good sir, such little aerrioas 
iperforoied on a journey are extras for which I 
m»wet accept pajrmeat. If we should taeet agaia, 
are will empty a bottle of wine together iahoMV 
of the event'' 

' Bidkaid understood Ihe kindness of his bMhr 
tiefiy and ccdouredy for he was perfeotfy Awan 
that young officers were generally supposed to 
have but little superfluous cash. He, hoirev^ 
fS&d not like to remain under obligation^ «ven for 
die setting of his arm. In consequence of this 
feeling he made inquiries concerning the Doctor^ 
vssidence, in order to send him his fee; and 
4hough we do not exactly know how it came to 
pass, this subject led to the mention of a drcuta- 
•tance of a totally different nature, but which 
interested Richard so deeply that he totally forgot 
the pain in his arm, so long as the conversatJan 
iMted. We will not here record its substaa^a^ 



wiU rmeaelj mentioB, tliat while the Doctor 
tsgnoluied hig duuieiv the patient, noiwitfastMiduig 
Ae igfoit exertion it oost him, noted down tins 
■wurlriWni cow^rMttion, word for word, and then 
•odiag np the paper, placed it in hii pobket- 
teoL 

Tki warthjr Doctor did not proceed on hia 
joaney wmSl he aaw Biohard seated in his aleigh. 
'^ Yttrn mtmi loae no time,* said he; "^ the ferer ia 
alrendj OBOBong on, and I can aee bjr 70iir fitfo 
Ihat the pain ■■ Tny seveve." 

^ It isy indaadP aaid Siehaxd ; but it was not 
bodily pain ahme which blanched his diedc, his 
'iribd wna a prey to emotions eo tunudtuooB that 
Aafeit oompelled to eeek tibe piesoii^ ooldnesa taf 
Aa outer air to relieve ihe &sver of hia InauL 
Sm 0noe mare tried to fi^pce some vemuneration 
tfae Doctor, bict the latter prarented him bjr 
to the ooaAman to drive «8 £u9t as hia 
iiQtaea could go. ^^Your obedient seryantl my 
ilattr sir,'' be tMOitinued; ^yom are not far from 
idle abode of the medical officer of ihe Provinoe; 
yon had better send Ibr him hnnvediatriy, and 
ttMmwiite fceep yoixr arm quiet, for hea^ra^s 
lakOi Oftiee more^ your 49ervanti" and as the 
lAeutena&t^a sleigh droye from the door, tibe 
Sodtor retnmed thoughtfully into the room, to 
tt his ttnvdJing flask and drink half a bottkn^f 
porter to keep him warm on the rond. 
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Morkedal^ to which we must now introduce 
the reader, was a gloomy old place, of no great 
dimensions, which had unexpectedly deyolved^ 
by inheritance, upon the General, and where 
he habitually livedo since he retired from the 
service, and taken up his abode there with hii 
family^ fifteen years before. Here he had lost 
his second wife, Hedda's mother, and also a so% 
full of promise^ the sole memorial of his former 
marriage ; and there, too^ he hoped hiiQself to die^ 
for many remembrances of joy and sorrow had 
00 endeared to him his bleak Morkedal, that on 
no consideration would he have quitted it. 

Nature had done but little for the place ; ihd 
country around it was bare and flat, but twd 
large gardens planted with trees, a fine parl^ 
and the comfortable arrangement of the rooms^ 
made it, in the eyes of its possessor, superior to 
every, other place. As, besides this, the General 
could afford to keep a good cook, and to have 
always a tolerable number of guests who couU 
make up his card-party, he saw no reason to 
wish for a change, although Mademoiselle GhxmDa 
occasionally took the liberty of reminding him 
that it was customary, in noble fiimilies, for the 
daughters to be introduced into the world, and 
that it was, therefore, essential, in her opinion, 
that Hedda should spend at least two winters i& 
the metropolis. 
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But to this the General could not be persuaded 
to consent. Notwithstanding his respect for the 
opinion of Mademoiselle Gunilla and the customs 
Ijkf other noble families, he was persuaded that 
Hedda would find a husband without its being 
necessary to take much trouble about the matter. 
It was at least twenty years since the General 
had been at Stockholm ; he had no longer any 
ties there, and would not go thither merely to see 
new faces. Hedda, therefore, remained at home, 
and as her education was already tolerably far 
advanced at the deaths of her mother^ who was 
both a sensible and a cultivated woman^ she did not 
lose much by being deprived of the advantages of 
Stockholm. The society of the neighbourhood^ 
if. not populous^ was good, and the lively and 
wealthy little lady found a ready welcome in 
all the best houses. There was no lack of 
young men, eager to lose their hearts and pay 
their debts. The General was right enough ; 
there was no occasion for Hedda to travel in order 
,to seek a husband; she had; at least, ten at 
4M)mmand, whom diffidence alone prevented from 
commg forward. 

And here we must say one word concerning 
the Equerry's matrimonial scheme^ namely — that 
it had failed. The bare fact of. having gained no 
ground during a two n^onths* siege^ might not have 
appeared to him conclusive, had not a young and 
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weaHhj widow made her appesnMoee upon the 
ioenc. He immediatelj gsre up all derigns iip<m 
Hedda^ packed up his things took his leave, and 
a fortnight after it was everjwhere reported, thai 
he was about to enter the estate of matrimony* 

One afternoon, the General and the Captain 
(who was still at Mdrkedal, lor nowhere was 
better wine to be found than there) sat smoking 
by the Are, the Capt^ relating some of his old 
stories — which, to do him justice, he knew how to 
elothe in a new dress — ^to wile away the time 
until they could begin their game at cards ; when 
little Hedda as usual went out driving, accom- 
panied only by one servant, who stood behind 
the sleigh, for she was so hardy and so accom- 
plished, both in riding and drivii^, that even tha 
intense cold could not deter her from holding the 
reins herself 

'^I suppose the ice is safe, Blomberg?* said 
she, at the same time turning the hcxrse into the 
narrow path which led down to the lake* 

^' Yes, there is no danger, ma'am t I see these 
are plenty of people upon it — but are yon not 
cold ? I would drive with the greatest care.'' 

^ Oh yes I I am sure of that, Blomberg ; but 
I Kke driving— now, hold fast, and you wiH 
see how quick we shall go ; * and away went 
the sleigh, fliaghig Viewers of mow mnani 
them* 



''Do Jon see that de^^ Blombefg? Is it not 
going to Morkedal ?^ 

*' Yefl^ most likely it i&, ma'am. There is a 
gentleman in it — an offieer^ if I am not mistakeii 
— Comet Yon Lehrberg, perhaps. But no, it 
cannot be — for I do not know the horse* Yeflr, 
I see now, it is a strainer with post-horses from 
Doringe.** 

Hedda was now so elose to the stranger as to 
CMible him to bow to her. *^ Dear me^ how is 
this?" exclaimed she, with pleased surprise. ''Is 
it really you. Lieutenant Bichard ? " The sleighs 
were already side by side ; and Bichard pointed to 
tl^ black bandage round his arm as he rejdiedy 

^ My dear Mademoiselle Von D ^ I come here 

as an invalid and a supplicant to entreat a few 
days' hospitality. I have be^ so unfortunate as 
to Weak my arm ; but this agreeable meeting is 
the best compensation I could have for the pain 
it causes me." 

^'Pray sit stilL You are heartily welcoxoe, 
although I am very sorry for the cause of 
jQxa visit I But why will you get out of yoor 
sleigh? Well, since you are out, have the 
kindness to get into mine — ^it is broader and more 
jQomfortable ; and then I can have the pleasure of 
.4liTing you t" 

:., '<The first part of your offer I shall accept 
witb pleasure ;" and with the united assistanoa of 
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Hedda and Blomberg, he was soon mstalled in 
the best place. Hedda herself appeared as if she 
eould not do enough to make him comfortable^ 
and occupied the least possible room herself^ that 
she might not inconvenience her neighbour. 
^Your second offer/ continued he, unable to 
repress a smile in spite of the pain he endured, 
''is something quite unheard-of. That a young 
lady should drive an invalided officer, would be 
strangely out of keeping; so I hope you will 
entrust the reins to my right hand.** 

''No, thank you; I shall not agree to that! 
You had much better trust yourself to me. I 
always drive myself, as Blomberg can bear 
witness ; and now we will lose no more time in 
making ceremonies. As soon as we reach home 

we will send for Dr. K . But no, I have a 

better idea. Blomberg, do you be so good as to 
take the Lieutenant's sleigh, and drive to Salstadt ; 
give papa's compliments to the Doctor — God grant 
that he may be at home t — and beg him to coitne 
back with you. It is not more than half a mild 
(Swedish) to Salstadt ; and he will soon be ther& 
I know we can depend upon Blomberg ; he will 
be sure to bring the Doctor." 

Blomberg^ who was firmly persuaded that 
nothing short of an angel from heaven could poo^ 
•ibly be compared to his young lady for goodness 
sod kindness, would have hunted out the Doctor 
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anywhere within a radius of ten miles, for the 
sake of a few words of praise from her. Before 
the Lieutenant could express his approbation of 
the arrangement, he was ahready in the sleigh ; 
and Hedda and Bichard pursued their course 
alone. 

^'You must accept silent gratitude/' said he| 
gazing at the kindly face of his companion with a 
look that did Hedda's heart good, so grateful a 
sense did it express of her care. 

^'Are you in much pain ?" enquired she, after a 
pause. 

** I should undoubtedly have suffered severely, 
had I not been so fortunate as to meet at Duringe 
a travelling doctor who happened to be there 
when I arrived, and who set and bandaged my 
arm. The drive and the cold have done it no 
good, however ; but it does not hurt so much now 
as it did a little while ago." 

** I shall be delighted if you really think so,* 
exclaimed Hedda, forgetting in her simplicity that 
it was not very likely, since the Lieutenant was 
as much exposed to cold and motion as ever. 

The General received his guest with marked 
kindness and cordiality. No sooner had he heard 
of the accident than he insisted on the Lieutenant 
making Morkedal his home so long as it should 
jbe considered expedient. The Captain also showed 
himself very friendly and obliging ; he protested 

YOL. II. G 
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Hmt H Hftdik iMHi Mt tAmdj seirt Amt die AoeUm, 
ke i^nld faair^ been per&ettjr dUe to Mqxpfy kii 
fUr.^^ baling oftak acted at fbjmatm to tfce 

Gorxl r>ki Madmaoiiiefle Guxnlbi wa* indefi^ 
tigablf: ia prowling in eTery po<5»ibIe manner fior 
the ftfimfort of ber gnett; and Hedda aonflted 
hfit with fio mo^^h readmem and goodwill that the 
little iad J appeared to Biciiard to hare beoome a 
thrjtL^nd times more et^agjog than the wat at 

Thf; fhy After hia arrival at Morkedal, the 
Lieuteoant wa» in bed in a h%h ferer; and the 
follr/wing daj he wa« still worse. His state of 
mind wm not the least f jart of the eril^ for be had 
experienced a serere shock. The Captain tended 
liim faithfuUj, but all his efforts to dbeer and 
tanme him j/roved ineffectuaL The pain in his 
arm wa^. almost intolerable, bat his restless 
thouglits UfTiured him even nKnre. 

Poor Bicbard! there he lay writhing on his 
bed, unable even to seek relief bjr change of 
posture, when towards nine o'clock at night the 
sound of a bell was heard in the court. The 
Captain wondered who the guest could be who 
was come at such an unreasonable hour, and went 
down to see. Bicbard wondered too, and was 
anxious to know whether it could possibly be his 
father ; but a still greater surprise 
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faim, for it was Klas M alchus, wbo^ haying entirely 
forgotten that the General had anj cause of 
offence against him, entered the old gentleman's 
house, first, to thank him for the kindness and 
hospitality shown to his cousin, and then to visit 
the latter, 

** How are you, Richard ?" was the first eager 
question of the Baron. 

** Dearest Klas, is it really you?" exclaimed 
mchard, with a look of great surprise. " This is 
indeed very kind of you, who dislike exertion so 
much !" 

^^ I do not dislike exertion when I think it is 
in my power to be of service to any one, or even 
to give them pleasure," said the Baron, as he held 
out his hand to his cousin. *^ Why, you are in a 
burning fever, and with a broken arm besides. 
My ^poor Kichard, this is really too much at 
once." 

^ Yes, indeed, I could have been content with 
1^ ; but I should be very glad if that were all,'' 
murmured Bichard, in a tone very unlike his 
usual one. 

^^Is that not all, then?" asked Elas Malchus, 
seating himself by the bedside. 

"Not all by a great deal; but you must not 
hear more at present. My good, kind Klas, did 
any one know of your coming ?" 

g2 



^^^ne t^ (^tvatxn!^ L dii. nai: wmt to hft hwcf^ 
(iiesrfi^ Nfith (1^TlC8dlUf8^ and. nmsaipai. iSb^ eaaSgr 
dtt#^ iiM)fTftif«{: C pnr lip aiL little linen, in: mif 
>ilifiU»ftft^ kt w g pwf ig . and', waikeeb to^ tbB neasoRtt 
^#Mrt: ^^l!ititAff^ \fhfffU9ft L tDfik QMti-faoianF asuiB cBbk 

'« iS^ir Uim ^im Matt ^Sateiautl'' II oao: Ssaxsjr 
l^w ^mfpr^ my iun»ie xf^nnlii he wHkol &s Ennni tf 
JRUUJ^ ^]j4«mnif a^ tfie giuc&^iJDnBs In: t&s^ gxirair tf 
ji^ fmx^f^iUni;: iu-c&an^ IKic 6o(£ BIb» yoni fir 
&»imi]sp ({imi»r lEbm^ It; cbiuF my- EBart fgmA i» 
Avvfe ^ ^aiir laiA; r)f Bau!;. vF&ibfi: »^ B< rgf»nm|g to 
^P?vw ^iiisipw:: I ftdC iw if 1 w^mff <niB« aftove at 
hsmt^ mi4 fen? feum i&st (wSauff mfmsamaff <of hij 

^49Mr fxfi^fl^ fom T]^3btov|ir west ^yfcar jcatcfdsjr 

^Ai4 7^ 7<ora hare oome dg^t kmg miles 
(^<^i#b) t49 fiK^! You good oonnn, I wish I 
m^ wring yottr hand beartOy for your kindneeg. 
idid ttM^ bava a i>lea«ant day at SvMrdso T 

'^ I don't know — I did not a«k. Your letter was 
waiting for iliom when they came home* But 
ft^mft Wj fttiher'i proviou^ intimations I perceived 
ttmt \\^ thtiught all would be settled between the 
@§unt Aftd liftbel during the drive.'' 
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^' During the drive I tben did the Count accom* 
pany them home ?" 

" Yes ; he drove Isabel both there and back." 

^^ Well, that was deverlj managed/' said 
Bichard^'bnt he muttered something about '^dis- 
play" and " over-officiousness." 

On the following day Kichard had the pleasure 
of seeing his father ; the Major had been unable 
to control his impatience^ and his surprise at find- 
ing Klas Malchus abeady there was equal to his 
satisfaction. But his concern about his son be- 
came serious^ when the Doctor declared that at 
least a month must elapse before the Lieutenant 
<^uld think of travelling. The slightest move- 
ment of his arm from its present position might 
displace the splints ; all that he could prescribe 
was care^ patience, and good company. 

When Brichard was left alone with his father, 
the latter could not but observe a degree of rest- 
lessness and impatience in his whole manner 
which was quite foreign to him. 

" Father," exclaimed he, more than once, hur- 
riedly, and then paused, while his eyes remained 
fixed on his pocket-book which lay on a table 
beside him. 

*^ Have you anything to say to me, Richard ?" 

'*No, nothing," he replied in a constrained 
voice. 

But the Major, who saw that his uneasiness 
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lanft' jct jntv noorasrvvL .euu\uwBd iiiiii ^id dfei? iJhciL 
Sd jBii 3111: -titt «ii|nii»K oouia ctboi Hfiu&aRfs 
3nnhMb ^a» miHMi. m ±m ioKr taac ifle Cfonft 

SbaittUTb,iaiifRn»t.3mi»uiitt£^^ br bud 

ynrhmawr MnaudBtt T^ini :^diB iiit ilmiinA mpuB as a 
*^ B«ninp(«wi& iiiiDSRliff^iaw I ^cwni^ mis at liiaaile ^ww^h^ mt 

dbo-. Hr irm ir irfimn m ifiinliifjin nflt Im^ imiwiiil 

<fii» a bcnsTVG&ttl: m S^(an&««>: ftas die toae bk 
ywBHnnaniiMai waft- as liiHuikL lOThri rrgf ndhr Bttde 

■^ jMiiaQkaa t» zba^ O^nataai, and so cold a Ap&omatiii 

He wtonJbf Ifj^or recktoiel apoB fcAniding the 
eft«S cif bj» CT WH i MiBKiiii catioiD <« Ins soorft krigbten- 
iiif; cxMODrteimieey but be wm mMtakea. Biebaid 
liiFleoed to hjj% indeed, but in an absent maanen 
lie was aware tbat Isabel woold not give her 
eoDient baftity^ if abe gave it at alL And the 
Miyor readily conifoled himself for the failure of 
Ma bope bf the reflection tbat Bicbaid would find 
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^axj other sorrow eaBier to bear than a disappoint- 
ment in this quarter. Yet thii was a result 
which the Major looked upon aa certain if eyer 
lUchard should resolve on making the trial 

The entmnce of the Captain put an end to the 
conversation. Bichard became more tranquil, 
but it did not escape either his father or Klas 
Maldnis that his former joyous spirits had de« 
s^ed him^ and many circumstances led them to 
the conclusion that this change was not the result 
of physical suffering alone. 

The Major having enjoyed the hospitality of 
Morkedal for a few days, prepared to return 
home. Being alone with his son a short time 
before his departure^ the latter addressed him as 
follows^ with a degree of self-command which no 
dpubt cost him much :-^^^ Father, in my pocket- 
book you will find a sealed paper which I do not 
feel sure of myself preserving with sufficient care. 
Will you have the kindness to put it by; but for 
God's sake do not suffer the seal to be broken, 
&r I am not yet oertain whether I can make any 
useof itr 

^* Why, you surely did wi find a treasure in 
QW vault ?" said the Major* smiling* 

^* No, indeed ; but tim journey, including my 
acH^identy may have been a dispensation of Provi* 
dence; mA when J 9m well • • » • but no, I will 
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not think of it. Let U8 speak no more of it^ onlj 
take care of the paper.'^ 

The Major feared that Bichard wob still under 
the influence of fever, but to his surprise he found 
the sealed paper in the pocket-book* He endea- 
voured to obtain some more explicit information 
as to its contents, but soon desisted on perceiving 
how exciting the mere thought of it was to his 
son; and having again promised to take the utmost 
care of the document until Bichard should himself 
ask for it, he departed full of anxious forebodings 
concerning the mysterious behaviour of the latter. 
Before, however, he had accomplished the half 
of his journey, other reflections concerning his 
affairs and the improvements which he purposed 
undertaking in the spring, had effaced the impres- 
sion produced by Bichard's words. The Major 
did not the less on this account put the paper 
carefully by, but when once he had turned the 
key in the drawer of his writing-table, he gave it 
no further thought. 

Klas Malchus remained atMorkedal as Bichard's 
faithful nurse, until the latter was able to put 
on a coat and take his place on the sofa in the 
General's drawing-room. IQas Malchus then 
considered that his attendance could be dispensed 
with ; and unable longer to control his impatience 
to resume his favourite morning walks, he felt 
that he must yield to it, or it would affect bis 
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health ; he had for a long time been conscious of 
a slight degree of home-sickness, although he was 
now much more at his ease in the society of the 
Greneral and his family than he had been at 
Tyringsholm, where the Colonel's anxiety to make 
everything go right, had succeeded in making 
everything go wrong. At Morkedal, Klas Mai- 
dius enjoyed undisturbed freedom of action; the 
General was kind and courteous without cere- 
mony, and Hedda no longer asked so many ques- 
tions. They all, in short, lived very comfortably 
together; but he felt that he must return home 
to breathe once more the air of the sacristan's 
cottage. 

Kichard missed him much; but highly as he 
valued the friendship of Klas Malchus, which had 
induced him to renounce all his favourite habits, 
and leave his home to come and live amongst 
strangers, he could not appreciate its full extent, 
having no idea of the greatness of the sacrifice 
which his cousin bad made. 

After the Baron's departure, time hung heavier 
than ever on the hands of the young Lieutenant. 
He was not accustomed to spend his days lying 
on the sofa, and longed to be once more able to 
attend to his usual avocations, traversing the 
woods to inspect the saw-mills and threshing- 
floors, and then in the evening taking up his 
post be^de Isabel's sofiu Eichard's thoughts 

g3 
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weie foil of AeR tUmgi; hut he amid not on 
tbot aoec«Bt be uagnitefal ; mmi when he reool- 
Icded the eonstnit and frien^ caie of which he 
wns the object, he endeanNaned to reeonc3e 
self to fak condition, eapedalty as these 
nothing better to be done. 

The jonng Lienlenant^ la cgcofer^ bj degreee 
recovered faifl good kwfa, and appeared Terj hand- 
some as he reclined wrapped in his eriiMon drcai 
ing-gown ag^nst the enshions carefnDj arranged 
for him by Hedda. Hjs cheeks, pale firom recent 
illness, were of diat intcsesting hoe whidi, as 
erery one, or at least erery woman, knows, con- 
trasts so becomingly with dark hair. His hair, 
too, appeared to great adTantage; it was not in- 
deed so carefnlly arrai^ed as it need to be befiore 
Ms journey, but it certainly played its part well, 
whether falling over his own white fonriiead, or 
resting in Inxuiiant masses on the embroidered 
piMow. 

Hedda often debated within herself whether the 
Lieutenant were not eren handsomer now than 
when he used to 'dance with l^r in his days of 
health and gaiety. It is tme tfast his eyes had no 
longer the same brightness and dieerfidness, nor 
oonld his erect 'and graeefid figerre ^be dispky ed to 
the 'same adinatage ; but this mattered little, for 
she was sore that tm me oouldoBhow better taste 
im4anmf*eyfmmhtia it imm dDonffasBd tto ji dasasiag^ 
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gown; and whether walking, sitting down, or 
lying on the so&y Hedda fdwayi thought him 
more interesting than any one she had ever seen. 
Besides that, he waa so oheerfuli patient» and 
grateful. Hedda did npt reflect that it was her 
own kindness whioh called forth these good quali- 
ties. In those days she thought but little^ and 
eigoyed her short and perilous happiness all the 
more, 

Kichard was too much occiq>ied with the reool- 
lection of Isabel, and of his adventure at Duringe, 
to have much attenticm to bestow upon what was 
going on around him* He was not so conceited 
aa to attribute Hedda's gentle care to anything 
beyond friendly sympathy. But he reflected 
with astonishment that eillier i^ must have 
improved very much in the flye mcmths which 
had elapsed, or that he must have been blind 
before ; for he now acknowledged that she was a 
most amiable and engaging creature. 

Hedda had before been completely eclipsed in 
bia eyes by Isabel. The hackneyed comparison of 
tlie rose and rose-bud might be aptly applied to 
these two young women^ The ftamer now far 
surpassed her modest rival; but the day might 
come when they should contend for the palm^ or 
even change places, when the bud was in fiill 
beauty, but the rose beginning to fade. 

Richard, however, made no such comparisons. 
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It wa« worthy of remark, however, that although 
burning with anxiety to see Iflabel again, he made 
no great effort to hasten the moment of doing so. 
He had been agitated by violent emotions, and 
his passion now no longer ruled alone in his 
heart, for it had a rival in the thoughts which 
made his pulses throb. But Isabel's image had 
still power su£Scient to preserve the balance of 
his mind, though assailed by temptation under 
every variety of form. 

The seed of suspicion, once sown, bears fruit a 
hundredfold, even in the most trustful natures. 
Bichard struggled daily against his feverish 
dreams, and it is uncertain to what they might 
have led had not the receipt of important tidings 
from Tyringsholm forcibly aroused him from 
this chaos of conflicting thoughts. 

There was now no more time to be lost in idle 
broodings. Bichard endeavoured to shake off the 
burden which oppressed him, or rather to lock it 
in the depths of his soul, in order to appear like 
his own former self, there, where he was so 
anxiously expected. Five weeks had elapsed 
since his arrival at MorkedaL 
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CHAPTER IX. 

When the Colonel was informed that his son, 

Baron Klas Malchus E ^brand, heir of the 

splendid domain of Tyringshohn, had set out with 
his knapsack on his back, in the guise of a travel- 
ling artisan, for the nearest post-house, his vexa- 
tion rose to such a pitch that, forgetting his own 
maxim that a man of the world should never lose 
his temper, he exclaimed, trembling with rage: 

**I declare he is absolutely insane! — and the 
moment he is of age he shall be replaced under 
my guardianship upon that plea, I am determined. 
Did any one ever hear of such a thing as his 
forcing himself upon the General in so shameless 
a manner, after insulting him by the refusal of his 
daughter's hand? No, I repeat it, he must be 
insane 1" 

The Colonel, however, would have made up 
his mind to this, had it been all; but as he him- 
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self saidy since the day of Richard's departure 
from Tyringsholm he had had nothing but vexa- 
tions. Baron Klas's outbreak was but a sample 
of what was to follow. 

In the first place, towards the end of the week 
in which the excursion to Sv^rdso had taken 

place. Count M paid the Colonel a visit in 

his own room, on which occasion, owing to the 
difficulty of obtaining an interview with the 
young lady herself be made a formal proposal 
to the Colonel for his daughter's hand, at the 
same time requesting him to prepare her for a 
visit from him for the same purpose* 

The Colonel^ who was at that moment as 
happy as a man could be who should witness 
the fulfilment of his dearest wish^ gave his con- 
sent with due solemnity and in the most cour- 
teous terms, adding that he was convinced his 
daughter would feel herself as much honoured 
and flattered by the proposal as he was himself." 

^ Of that I am by no means so sure," returned 
the Coimt, with a modesty that delighted the 
Colonel, who, in order to convince his future 
son-in-law how much he was mistaken^ offered 
instantly to execute the welcome commission 
entrusted to hiuL The Count intimated his 
assent by a silent but expressive bow; and the 
Colonel, burning with impatience to see the 
matter jettled, instened to the ired boudoir, 
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wliere Isabel was usually to be found when she 
wsas not in hex own apartments. 

Annt £[atherine So{^ and Isabel were seated 
at a woi^-table, and both looked up in astonish- 
ment at the C<donel> as, with the most pompous 
acdemnity^ he said: 

"If it is not disturbing you, Isabd, I must 
Ii^ you to follow me to the blue drawing-room. 
I wish to say a few words to you aJone/' 

'* Dear papa," replied Isabel^ smiling, * I have 
no secrets from my aunt, and therefore^ if it is 
anything that concerns me, it can be just as well 
said in her presence." 

^ I should have thou^it, Isabd," veplied the 
Golonel, with a touch of o&nded dignity in his 
tone, ^* that you might haire given your father 
oredit for knowing what was fitting. I am far 
fbom meaning by this that the question I am 
about to address to you, should not also be sub- 
mitted to the opinion of your excellent aunt ; but 
I wish first to speak to her also alone.^ 

Isabel replied by rising at onoe; asd they 
proceeded without further delay -to the apart- 
ments only opened on state occanons, and of 
wUeh the blue drawing-room, the most remote, 
WW selected as the scene of conference. 

**Sit down, my dear," said the Colonel, **I 
wiUmo^ be difiuse. Let me oniy tell you that I 
have to aoBOuno^ to yxm the ftilfilment of one of 
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my most eameflt wishes^ cberisbed not 00 much for 
my own sake as for yours ; since I am convinced 
that its accomplishment will secure your happi- 
ness. To be brief, Count M has just now 

proposed for you, and has charged me to prepare 
you for a visit from himself. You will, I trust, 
receive him ?" 

*^Yes," replied Isabel, without hesitation: ^I 
will wait for him here." 

" And your answer ?" 

" You will permit me to give it to himself." 

" So be it then I It cannot be otherwise than 
favourable; for I know that a girl of your delicacy 
of feeling would not receive him, if she intended 
to refuse him. I will go and relieve him at once 
from his painful suspense." 

^^ I am sure," continued Isabel, *^ that you are 
too conscientious in such matters to say a word, 
more or less, to the Count, than that I am 
expecting him." 

*^ Do not fear. I understand such refinements, 
and know how a girl ought to conduct herself. 
His surprise will be all the more welcome." 

When the Colonel left the room, Isabel took a 
book and seated herself at the window. Her 
attitude was not studied, yet none could be more 
graceful than that which she had accidentally 
chosen, and the slight flush upon her cheek gave 
token of some degree of inward agitation. 
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Already Count M ^'s footsteps were heard 

approaching through the adjoining rooms. Isabel 
listened. Perhaps she reflected how many scenes 
she had already passed through, similar to that 
which now awaited her. Perhaps, too, she might 
think that this would probably be the last pro- 
posal that she should ever refuse ; that, perhaps, 
within a short time, all those who had aspired to 
her heart and hand would esteem themselyes 
fortunate in not having obtained their wish — 
those, at least, who had cherished it for her own 
sake. Such thoughts could not but be painful to 
her; and it was with difficulty that she succeeded 
in banishing the gloomy images which crowded 
upon her heart. Deep was the stifled sigh that 
heayed her bosom, and all too eloquent the tear 
that trembled upon her long lashes, as Count 

M , softly approaching her, took the vacant 

seat at her side. } 

It is not to be wondered at if the Counf s cou- 
rage rose, on perceiving the evident emotion of 
one habitually so tranquil and self-possessed — so 
free from every species of affectation. What but 
ihe tumult of excited feeling could have caused 
this emotion, which unhappily, was rather that of 
sorrow than of joy ? 

" Mademoiselle von X ^," began the Count, 

with dignified frankness, "I know that I am 
long past the age at which one may hope to win 
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that species of love, whose abundant blessing is 
shed only over the spring-time of life^ and who0e 
warm sunbeams it is the privilege of youth alone 
to enjoy; but the spring time of youth and 
poetry often escapes us before we have been able 
to weave even one of its bright flowers into ths 
tissue of our lives» Is it presumption in one who 
hm been thus unfortunate, if he still aspires to 
do so ? Would it " — the Count's voice trembled 
with emotion — *^ Would it be impossible to win 
this?" and taking Isabel's hand, he pressed it 
respectfully to his lips. 

The tone of Isabel's voice was gentle but not 
enoouragingy as she replied, ^^ And would Count 
M be satisfied with this alone ?^ 

The Count coloured deeply: ^^I venture to 
believe/' said he, in a low voice, '^ih&t Made* 
moiselle von X would never bestow so pre* 
cious a gift, without accompanying it with some 
spark of tenderness, however slight" 

" You do me but justice, Count. Believe me, 
when I tell you that it is deeply painful to me 
to be compelled to say, that this one essential con* 
dition is wanting, in spite of the high esteem with 
which I regard you*" 

The colour faded from the Counts cheeks; 
^^ My words were perhaps too bold ; yet, there is 
an affiectioD, which although differing from love^ 
would, X feel be sufficient for my wiabeei And 
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wliichf ooiild^ be so unspeakably fortunate aa to 
obtain it^ the devotion of my whole life would be 
lasuBlcient to repay the gifL" 

^^ But^ (bounty it does not lie in my power to 
bestow upon you^ either a greater or lesser mea- 
sure of affection; and I should undoubtedly have 
spared both you and myself the pain of this 
intorview^ had I not feared to entrust such an 
answer to my father, who wotdd I am sure be 
de^y grieved by it. Be assured, that it would 
be impossible for me to bestow my hand unaccom^ 
panied by any warmer feeling; and, even were 
it otherwise^ such a gift would be unworthy of 

one so high minded as Count M ." A smile 

fiill of sweetness and kindness accompanied these 
decisive words, as if to take from them their bit- 
terness; but Count M felt the blow acutely, 

and Isabel perceived in his eyes, the expression 
of a feeling far deeper than was betrayed by the 
words uttered with great self-command: 

^ In that case, I will not trespass longer upon 
your patience, and will only thank you for the 
Idodness with which you have endeavoured to 
temper the bitterness of this interview." 

Isabel said not another word, but the cour- 
tesy with which she escorted him to the door, 
and above all the expression of her countenace, 
showed -^t she fully aj^eciated the value of his 
suit. 



140 THB BIRTHRIGHT. 

The Colonel^ meanwhile was with his sister, 
who did not altogether participate in his con- 
fident hopes. ^^ I assure you^ my dear Katherine 
Sophy 9" replied he to her suggestions of doubt, 
^'I look upon the thing as so certain, that I 
would wager my new carriage horses upon it I 
If Isabel had intended to refuse him, she would 
not have received him. In that case, it would 
have been easier for her to make me her deputy, 
as I had already been selected as postilion €t amour. 
No, no, sister, Isabel is a girl of discretion. She 
would not let us see her game, but I have some 
little experience, and can understand her pretty 
weU/' 

** Well, brother, I wish with all my heart that 
your good opinion of yourself may not deceive 
you ; but there would be nothing very astonishing 
in my knowing Isabel better than you do*** 
Madame Malmros was a little nettled, as was 
obvious by the hurried manner in which she 
took one pinch of snuff after another, until her 
box was almost empty. 

The Colonel, who had a great respect for his 
wealthy sister, did not wish to be out of her good 
books ; and desirous, if possible, to appease her 
before the event should prove the justice of his 
views, he said, in a conciliatory tone, ^^ I should 
never have thought, my dear Katherine Sophy, of 
pretending to be a better judge of the peculiari- 
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ties of Isabel's character than you^ under whose 
affectionate care it has been developed^ were it 
not that " 

"What do you mean by that, brother?" inter- 
rupted Madame Mahnros, impatiently; "do you 
mean to imply, that she learnt those peculiarities 
from me ?'* 

"By no means. How can you so misinterpret 
my words ? All I meant was, that you, who have 
watched her development, are naturally more 
competent to judge of her than I, except, inas- 
much as some knowledge of the world, accumu- 
lated in the course of a tolerably eventful life^ 
some experience, and, if I may be allowed to say 
80, some penetration likewise, give me a certain 
claim to see as far into a millstone as other people." 

Madame Malmros fidgetted on her chair ; there 
was something cat-like in the Colonel's smooth 
words, which did not please her« and so she 
replied, with rather superfluous asperity, "I 
think you ought to feel some distrust of your 
experience and penetration, and not to be so confi- 
dent of seeing further than others, since you have 
so lately had an opportunity of convincing your- 
self of your fallibility; for, I can assure you, 
those others never doubted that your matrimonial 
scheme for Klas Malchus would prove a failure." 

'^ Impossible I There must be some misunder- 
standing!" exclaimed the Colonel, thunderstruck 
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The conTersation had taken bo disagreeable a 
turn, that it was only by an effort that the ColoBel 
could preserve his composure. His conntenance 
exhibited a strange mixture of sourness and sweet- 
ness, as, summoning to his aid his whole stock dT 
impressive calmness^ he replied : *^ There are oon- 
tingencies, sister, upon which no human beii^ 
can calculate. Ingratitude and want of judgment 
have always been the rocks upon which the pro- 
foundest schemes have suffered shipwreck Sudi 
was the fate of the great lawgivers of Greece and 
Rome. What was it but a want of judgment to 
appreciate their worth, combined with ingratitude, 
which caused their fall." 

It is difficult to conceive what analogy the 
Colonel could find between himself and the law- 
pvers of Greece and Rome. Perhaps it would have 
been equally difficult for him to retort the sarcasm 
which Madame Malmros was about to utter, when 
the thoughts of both experienced a sudden diver- 
sion. The door of the saloon opened. Could the 
Count's interview be already over ? The Colon^ 
hastened to meet him. But what now became of 
all his boasted experience, penetration, and know- 
ledge of the world, when Count M , bowing 

to him with somewhat of cold politeness, said : 

*^ I am refused, my dear Colonel; Mademoiselle 

von X has cured me of all matrimonial 

fancies.'' 
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by tiie reoolleotion of the above-mentioned con- 
yerswtion. ^^It cannot be; only permit me to 
gpeek. one word of reason to her." 

*'By no means," replied the Count qnickly, 
arresting the Colonel by laying his hand upon his 
9irm, ^^I cannot consent to that The young 
lady's refusal was too decisive to admit any hope 
of a favourable change in her sentiments; and 
permit me to add, for my own part, that I should 
feel it an insult to myself, if any persuasion were 
attempted." 

For the second time, the Colonel's airy castles 
lay shattered on the ground, and it was with a 
dismal countenance that he gazed after Count 
M— as he drove away from Tyringsholm. 

** Now, brother, you see that other people may 
have some penetration as well as you,'^ said 
Madame Malmros, who, in her sorrow at Isa- 
bel's refusal, had at least the consolation 0£ 
being able to crow over her arrogant brother, 
and pride herself upon a degree of clearnsighted- 
ness for which he would never have given her 
credit. 

** Yes," replied the Colonel; "I see that setf- 
will, sentimentalism, and want of common sense, 
are the consequences of the education that yom 
have given my daughter. These faults would 
never have grown up under my own care." 

Madame Malmros, doubtless, considered it 
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beneath her dignity to reply to such absurd 
reproaches; but they did not awaken in her 
bosom any feelings of very cordial good-will 
towards her brother. Some heavy and tedious 
days of solitude followed this second memorable 
defeat of the Colonel's plans. He did not indeed 
miss Ellas Malchus^ who was then at Morkedal. 
but he missed Richard all the more; and every 
time that he lamented the Lieutenant's accident^ 
he added the observation that no one could cheer 
and enliven him so well as Richard^ which led 
Isabel to the conclusion that his concern for his 
nephew arose chiefly from the loss of his agree- 
able society. Isabel herself was by no means 
insensible to this loss, and if the walls of the red 
boudoir could have told of all the sighs that were 
breathed there in the long evenings • • • • But 
it is very fortunate that walls cannot be cross- 
examined, or more unexpected facts would be 
elicited than it might be at all times desirable 
to know. 

After this, strangers came and went; but 
amongst them all there was not one who had any 

particular charms for the ColoneL Coxmt M 

ahl he was a man to shine in society! A man 
so much looked up to, and with such polished 
manners, and so much taste and imderstand* 
ing! No one could replace himl And that 
Bichard should be ill just at the same time I— 
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Where^ in the whole circle of his acquaintance, 
was an individual to be found who suited him as 
well as did these two, both now absent, — ^the Count 
from delicacy, Richard by compulsion. 

*^ And the Major I the Major I" said the Colonel 
to his wife, whose company he was obliged to 
seek for want of any better ; ^^ is it acting like a 
gentleman connected with one of the best houses 
in the country, to suffer his ancestors to be dragged 
from their quiet graves, for the sake of sparing 
the expenditure of a few thousand paltry dollars! 
I assure you, my dear, it will create a great sen- 
sation. It will be seized upon by the newspapers, 
and, you will see, our eyes will be greeted with 
such paragraphs as this : — ^ The Major and 

Chevalier von L , brother-in-law of the dis-. 

tinguished Colonel Baron von X , whose son 

has recently inherited the extensive entailed pro- 
perty of Tyringsholm,— has been compelled, in 
Consequence of limited means, to sell his family 
vault, &c.' That will be very gratifying, to be 
sure I And really, Eugenie, I am doubtfu 
whether I ought not, for a time, to break off all 
intercourse with the Major. No one shall think 
that so scandalous a proceeding has my approval'^ 

The Baroness could scarcely repress a smile as 
she replied^ ^^ No, my dear Malchus, do not think 
of it ; for you must perceive that in that case 
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Bichard would hardly choose Tjringshohn for 
hb residence." 

*^ And it is for Richard's sake alone that I shall 
put up with such a disgrace ; but I have expressed 
my opinion in plain terms to the Major." 

** And what did he say V* 

^^ He answered with all the coarseness of a 
peasant ; (and^ between ourselves, I have always 
lamented his want of that refinement which is 
the mark of high breeding;) 'that he had do 
intention of taking the bread from his children's 
mouths to feed the grave-worms with it, and 
that such aristocratic dust was by no means too 
good to mingle with that of an honest peasant.' ^ 

^' My dear Malchus, you must have provoked 
the Major very much to make him speak thus,* 
replied the Baroness, in some surprise, for she 
inclined to her husband's side of the vault ques- 
tion« 

'^ Provoked him T repeated the Colonel, with 
a scornful curl of his finely chiselled lip: ''I 
never provoke any one, my love ! I only express 
my opinion, and that with all the consideration 
due to myself as well as to others; although* 
Heaven knows, I am obliged to put up with 
vexation enough, — especially since my worthy 
sister and charming daughter have been in the 
house r 

^^ Do not speak thus, dear Malchns ( It maizes 
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me 80 happy only to look at my b^utiful^ fas- 
cimiting Isabel ; and you too must be proud of 
her, I am sure." 

^' I might be 80, if her beauty and her ton de 
sociitS were of any use. But if she goes on thus, 
who will eyer see or know anything of them ? 
She behaves so strangely, that her caprices put 
one out of all patience. A. B. C* and D. may 
come one after another, and there she sits and 
receives them all with perfect indifference^ 
wrapped in her shawl, and looking as nonchalant^ 
as if nothing else could be expected of her." 

'^ If her manners^ such as they are," pleaded 
the Baroness, ^* did not become her, then surely 
opinions would be divided, upon the subject* 
But do not all agree in pronoimcing her most 
attractive ?" 

** Most attractive! — ^yes, in the eyes of a blind 
mother and two blind aunts ! But no one shall 
persuade me that such manners are really good^ 

In the Countess M they might have been 

tolerated. In the winter she would havQ dis- 
played her beauty at Stockholm, where we too 
might occasionally have spent a little time ; and 
during the summer we should have lived alter* 
nately here and at Svardso, where her young lady- 
ship would have been at liberty^ if it so pleased 
her, to lie on the sofa, wrapped in her shawl^ the 
whole day long. For an umnarried woman, wt 

H 2 



148 THE BIRTHRIGHT. 

her parents' house, to permit herself such free 
and easy manners^ is certainly not fitting ; and 
think she will pick and choose so long that she 
trill have nothing left at last but her red an 
blue shawl to choose between." 

The Baroness^ as in duty bound, paid the tri- 
bute of a smile to her husband's witticism^ and 
then replied seriously: *^ But even if this were to 
be the case, would it be such a very great misfor- 
tune ! The fortune which she will inherit will 
always enable her to live very comfortably." 

"That may be, although it would, perhaps, 
be a folly. But just tell me of what use it would 
be to me to have a beautiful and much-admired 
daughter, if she does not give me a son-in-law 
whose name and rank may shed a double splen- 
dour upon my own. But now, what are the 
future prospects of my family if Isabel dies un- 
married, and Klas Malchus, but God forbid 

that this should come to pass I" 

^^ My dear," resumed the Baroness after a short 
pause, **you have never imparted to me your 
fears concerning Klas Malchus. I meanwhile have 
watched him carefully, and have not been 
without anxiety on his account. I should, 
however, never have ventured to intrude myself 
upon your confidence, but that I have some 
news to impart to you, which I think will give 
fovL pleaaura. Blary has got an admirer." 
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The Colonel grew red and pale by turns, 
** Your news, my dear Eugenie," said he, *^ may 
indeed, prove of incalculable importance to us, 
but it may also be the most effectual means of 
accelerating a misfortune which I will no longer 
seek to conceal Ax)m you, as you have had the 
discernment both to detect and to dread it. 
Who may this admirer be? and is there any 
chance of his being agreeable to her ? ^' 

^^ I should think he ought to be so ; for he is 
no bad match; indeed, better than I should think 
a poor girl like Mary could have aspired to : and 
he is good-looking besides. He is young Brogren^ 
Commissary Brogren's nephew, and he is pretty 
sure of succeeding to the office when the old man 
retires from it." 

^^ That is capital," said the Colonel, more cheer- 
fully. "I have seen the young man several 
times. He is very good-looking in his way, and 
if we could contrive to have them betrothed while 
Elas Malchus is absent, that would indeed be a 
most fortunate move. We must manage as 
skilfully as we can, to let them know that we are 
disposed to give Mary a handsome portion. 
That would not fail to have some weight with the 
father and mother at least." 

The Baroness dreaded lest this should turn 
out as unfavourably as the two other matri- 
monial schemes, if her husband interfered in the 
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matter. *' Perhaps,^ said she, *4t would be as 
well if I were to sound Mother Christina and the 
old man, and so ascertain beforehand what view 
they take of the affair. I can go out driving 
and stop at the sacristan's^ as if by chance. 
Nothing could be more simple.** 

"Only, my dear Eugenie— forgive my say- 
ing so— you must be careful to use all possible 
tact and delicacy. It would be better, perhaps^ 
if I myself '' 

'*No, not yet let us first ascertain what 

progress has been made in the affair, before you 
interfere in it Mary may perhaps be already 
betrothed." 

*' Well, then, go by all means— only do so at 
once. I will order the carriage.'* 

An hour later, the Baroness stopped at the 
sacristan's in the course of her drive, and gra* 
dously condescended to enter the humble abode. 
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CHAPTER X 

It seemed as if the Baroness must have 
arrived in the midst of some little domestic dis- 
pute^ for in the several members of the family 
might be observed that sort of embarrassment and 
bustling confusion, which usually betokens the 
interruption of such scenes by the presence of a 
Btranger. 

** It is indeed a rare treat to see your lady- 
fihip,** said Mother Christina, hastily dusting the 
table with her apron. *' It is long since our 

cottage has had such an honour. Muy, 

go and put the coffee-pot on the fire; perhaps the 
Baroness will condescend to drink a cup of coffise 
with us." 

The organist, who flattered himself that he 
had acquired a certain degree of style from his 
theatrical life, hastened to exchange his jacket 
for a blue firock coat; and having done his best 
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to make himself worthy of the honour of appear- 
ing before the Baroness, he returned and com- 
menced a series of polite inquiries after the whole 
family, and especially after the Lieutenant, whose 
accident had filled them all with anxiety and 
concern. 

** Yes," replied Baroness Eugenie, " I am afraid 
we shall have to wait a long time before dear 
Kichard can come back to us ; which we feel so 
much the more that we are also deprived of the 
company of Klas Malchus, who will not leave 
his friend." 

*^Yes, your ladyship is right — it is no small 
privation to lose so much at once. But," added 
old Alsing, with a significant smile designed to 
arouse the attention of the Baroness — which it 
did, ^^ but perhaps that is not the only attraction 
that detains the Baron ?" 

^^ And what else should attract him^ my good 
Mr. Alsing?" 

^^ Oh ! it is a foolish thing to repeat gossip, 
which would often know more about people's 
affairs than they do themselves. Only it is said, 
that the young Baron has business of his own at 
M5rkedal. The General's daughter is reported 
to be very pretty and very pleasing. In short, 
your ladyship may guess which way the wind 
blowS; as the saying is." 

The Baroness perceived what an advantage 
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it would be to her^ either to insinuate that the 
rumour was not altogether confounded^ or to 
maintain concerning it the silence which gives 
consent. The Colonel would have joyfully seized 
upon such an opportunity — but the Baroness 
knew her son^ and trembled at the thought that 
he might some day accuse her of interference in 
an affiiir of which the consequences were as yet un- 
certain^ and mighty as she was well aware^ become 
very serious. Moreover, Baroness Eugenie loved 
the truth, and gladly as she would have freed 
herself from all fear of her son's marriage with 
a woman of such low extraction, she would 
not purchase this satisfaction at the expense of 
a falsehood, whether uttered or implied. 

"There is no foundation whatever for the 
report," said she, with a smile ; ^^ but, apropos of 
reports, I must tell you that they travel as fast 
from your house to ours, as in the contrary 
direction. We have heard that we may shortly 
expect a wedding here, and in that case we wish 
to invite ourselves as guests. Mary will be a 
very pretty bride, and I am anxious to reserve for 
myself the privilege of crowning her." 

The sacristan looked a little embarrassed, 
but Mother Christina clasped her hands to- 
gether, exclaiming : " Bless me ! has your lady- 
ship heard tell of that already. Well, it must be 
owned that there is no smoke without afire; but, 
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dear me, the thing has not yet gone nearly far 
enough for us even to be thinking of a wedding.'' 

^^ But that IB the usual result of a courtship," 
observed the Baroness. 

^ Yes, yes," replied Alsmg, ^ so it is in ordi- 
nary cases; but I must tell your ladyship that it 
is not such a one that we have to deal witL 
Mary is, in the main, as good a girl as one could 
wish to sec, and I should have no fault to find 
with her if she would have followed her father^s 
advice. Her voice would have made her fortune, 
—a voice such as you have, perhaps, never heard 
the like of, though I say it that should not, but 
I understand such things a little. I wanted to 
take her to the Boyal Opera, at Stockholm, and 
no doubt she would have become a great singer, 
but she did not understand what was for her own 
good, and as she obstinately refused then, so she 
does now : yet the match is as good a one as we 
eould expect for her.** 

^^ Yes, I look upon it as a very advantageous 
one," said the Baroness. ^^Brogren's imcle is 
well off; and as I have always been fond of 
Mary, I should not let her marry without a suit- 
able dowry. She would be very comfortably 
married, and all these things ought to be taken 
into consideration." 

^^Your ladyship is much too kind," replied 
Mother Christinai The impenetrable silence of 
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Banm Klaa had led her to give up all hopes of 
eyer seeing her daughter a lady, but now in 
the eagerness of the Baroness she thought she 
detected symptoms of an anxiety which reyired 
her former ambitious hopes^ and cooled her in<^- 
nation for the Brogren marriage. She made a 
low curtsey^ but neither her tone nor her maimer 
bore the unpress of very hearty gratitude. 

^ That is, indeed, much more than we have 
any right to expect,'* cried old Alsing, making a 
series of bows, *' and in case things should ever be 
brought to that point, we thank your ladyship 
bef(»:ehand for so high an honour. But imfortu- 
nately we are as yet very far from that Obsti- 
nacy ! obstinacy I" and old Alsing shook his head. 

** But," continued the Baroness, who fancying 
she detected a trace of scorn on Mother Christina's 
lip, feared she might have overshot her mark ; 
•* but why should Mary be so obstinate ? What 
does she expect — ^perhaps some high-bom gentle- 
man ? I should have thought so sensible a woman 
as you, Christina, would have imderstood her duty, 
even if such ideas should be entertained by an 
inexperienced girl of seventeen.*' 

Baroness Eugenie had assumed her dignified 
manner, and when this was the case she could be 
as stiff, and cold, and proud as any one of the 
ladies in the old family pictures. She sat there 
with a lofty and conmmnding air, while Mother 
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Christina, completely disoonoerted^ made one 
eartsej after another, protesting that tifae had 
always acted according to the best of her judgment^ 
and would certainly spare neither couniiel nor 
admonition on this occasioiu 

Old Alsing was quite taken by surprise. It 
had never occurred to him to look upon the 
Baron's visits as any symptom of love. He 
regarded Baron EHas as an eccentric being, totally 
unlike other people, who came and went with no 
other motive than that it had become a habit with 
him to drink a glass o( water at the cottj^e* He 
looked upon the gift of the piano-forte as a con- 
descending token of his approval of Mary^a 
singing, and, as it was her father who had himself 
taught her, this mark of favour reflected in a 
gratifying manner upon himseltl Now, however, 
he had heard that which it concerned his honour 
not to pass over in silence, and assuming a mien 
almost as proud as that of the Baroness, he said : 
" I do not know what high-bom gentleman Mary 
should expect, but this I know, that whoever 
thinks I would so much as move a finger to offer 
my daughter to any one, be he whom he may, ia 
totally mistaken. '^ 

The Baroness looked with favour upon the old 
man, whose uprightness was displayed both by his 
words and by the pride with which they were 
ipoken. She smiled her approbatioui adding, that 
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Mary would do well to consider the matter, and 
think of her own good. 

** Perhaps your ladyship would be kind enough 
to speak to her yourself/* said Alsing. 

" Certainly, if you wish it — and here comes our 
pretty Mary. How bright the coffee-pot is! I 
am sure she would be a good housekeeper." 

Mary curtsied, and silently placed the tray 
with the coffee apparatus upon the table. 

" Well, Mary, there is piece of news afloat in 
the neighbourhood; they say that pretty Mary 
Alsmg is thinking of marrying." 

** I have not thought of it yet," replied Mary, 
modestly. 

*^Yet the report cannot be quite without 
foundation ; for at any rate she has a handsome 
suitor." 

Mary coloured, and hurriedly ranged the cups 
in a row upon the table. 

" Aha! you blush. I thought young Brogren 
could not be altogether indifferent to you. But 
you must not be so bashful; all girls end by 
marrying, and you would not wish to be the 
exception." 

"I shall never marry Mr. Brogren." There 
was something at once so gentle and so decided in 
her tone, that the Baroness was astonished. 

**And what have you to object to Mr. Bro- 
gren?* 
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" Nothing; I only do not wiflli to many hiiiL* 

'' Really," replied the Baroness, with a forced 
smile, as she sipped the excellent coffee which 
Mother Christina had poured out, *^ really, 
Mary, you speak as if you had a whole tribe of 
suitors to choose between* But do your parents 
allow you to be so self-willed ?" 

*' Indeed, your ladyship, it is not self-wiD," 
replied Mary, humbly ; " I honour and love my 
parents too much to oppose them ; but how can I 
help it if I do not like Brogren?" 

'^ You love and honour your parents, and yet 
you grieve them P 

"I cannot help it, indeed, I cannot help it;** 
hot tears rolled over Mary's cheeks, and she 
looked imploringly at her father and mother, to 
rescue her from this painful conversation. 

**Your ladyship may see yourself how the 
case stands," said old Alsing; 'Hhere is no making 
any way with her/* 

" I am very sorry to see it,^ said the Baroness, 
as putting down her cup, and drawing her shawl 
around her, she prepared to take her leave. 

Mary drew back ; but Mother Christina eagerly 
asserted that the matter was not one to be so 
easily settled. She could not use compulsion, as 
she could not answer before Grod for that 

*' Do that for which you can answer before Gk)d 
and man, Christina," said the Baroness, as die 
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entered the camagd and, with a kind greetings 
droye awaj. 

AMng and his wife stood a few moments in 
silence at the door, after which the former, turning 
to his wife, ealdy in a serious tone, *^ Take care, 
Christina^ that the devil does not tempt you. 
Pride is a great temptation, but have a care, for if 
I find that you encourage the Baron, even by a 
look, I swear that so sure as I am an honest man, 
my daughter shall leave the house. And now do 
not let us have another word upon the subject. I 
wish to hear no more of it.'* 

When the Colonel and his wife were once more 
alone, and the latter had given an account of her 
▼bit, the Colonel said : ** It is a very good thing 
that the Organist behaves so honourably ; I was 
sure of that beforehand. But matters are now in 
a worse position than ever, since that silly girl 
makes such a determined opposition. I ought to 
have gone myself; it would have answered 
better.'* 

'*No, my dear Malchus, it would only have 
served to show them that we fear Mary's power over 
Elas Malchus, and they ought not to be able to 
lay this flattering unction to their souls.** 

* Possibly; but is it not as I say, opposition on 
every side ? And it is doubly vexatious when one 
could so easily get out of the dilemma were it not 
for the foolish obstinacy of the girl, that ^' 
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^I hope there is no great danger/' said the 
Baroness^ soothingly. 

"No great danger! How can you tell, my 
dear Eugenie. You do not know how dangerous 
any illness is for a person of such a full habit as 
Katherine Sophy; and then these spasms that I 
remember of old I Nothing can be more rapid.^' 

But it proved not to be so very rapid^ fof 
Madame Malmros was seized with a lingering and 
malignant fever; and the Colonel's sufferings 
were redoubled when he learnt that infection was 
to be feared, and yet could not induce Isabel to 
relinquish her attendance upon her aunt 

** I shall go out of my senses !" said he to his 
wife, who in vain adduced numerous instances in 
which the same malady had manifested itself in 
families without spreading. *^Only think, if Isabel 
-'•if we all .... It is really unpardonable of 
my sister to permit Isabel to be so constantly 
about her ! And the young lady, with her fasci* 
nating wilfulness, can of course not prevail upon 
herself to adopt any measures of precaution. 
Yes, this is a pleasant time indeed ! Not a soul 
would venture to come hither, or will do so as 
long as this trouble lasts; and when it is over 
what a confusion and piece of work, and what 
endless vexation there will be! I wish to good- 
ness my sister and Isabel had stayed where they 
were !'' 
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Maiy have been bj his absence, and how would 
she blush and rejoice to see him thus unex- 
pectedly! And he himself, how did his eyes 
sparkle, his pulses throb, his heart beat with 
expectation, as he silently wondered whether she 
would be indeed so delighted, so heartily de* 
lighted. 

He turned the comer, passed the garden gate, 
iad paused at the house door; there he saw a 
horse tied up. A stranger was there then — ^who 
could he be ? It was with a feeling very like 
disappointment that he entered. The first glance 
showed him that Mary was not there ; but at the 
table beside the Organist stood a yoimg man with 
a handsome open countenance ; both bowed low 
to the Baron, and old Alsing explained that his 
guest, Mr. Brogren, was the nephew of the Com<^ 
missary. 

Baron Klas returned the greeting and took his 
usual seat in the arm-chair without in the least 
perceiving that his presence was imwelcome; 
The Organist and the Commissary of Police in 
Mpe stood first upon one leg and then upon the 
other, till at length old Alsing said aloud: — **If 
you can wait so long, Mr. Brogren, and would 
have the kindness to call here again on Sunday 
after service, I will see what can be efiected 
during the intenraL" After this intimation, Mr. 
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** Have not I?" exclaimed Klas Malchus, in a 
tone whose vehemence contrasted strangely with 
his usually low and gentle voice. ^^ But no 
matter," continued he, again settling himself in 
the chair, from which he had been on the point 
of starting up, "tell me whether she has ac- 
cepted him." 

** No, she has not ; but she will soon, so sure 
as I have a voice In the matter." 

Klas Malchus breathed more freely. He now 
understood, for the first time, what It Is to 
tremble for the loss of a treasure of which we 
have considered ourselves secure. If he could 
only have seen Mary, — but he could not bring 
himself even to enquire after her ; and this time 
he was obliged to depart without receiving the 
precious glass of water from her hand. 

His three next visits were equally unsuc- 
cessfuL Both Alsing and Mother Christina ap- 
peared somewhat reserved, and Mary did not 
show herself. Klas Malchus therefore resolved 
to go one day in the afternoon, contrary to his 
custom, and this answered better. The organist, 
believing all to be safe for that day, could not 
resist the temptation held out to him by an 
auction in the neighbourhood, and Mother Chris- 
tina had gone early in the morning to the neigh- 
bouring town to do her marketing. 

Mary was sitting alone in the arm-chair, and 
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thinking of him who at that moment entered, and 
stood before her. A low cry of joj and aatoniah* 
ment escaped her. It seemed an age since she 
had seen him. Ellas Malchns wonid not let her 
rise, he drew a chair close to hers, — took both 
her hands, and gazed upon her with such a look, 
that Mary, unable to meet it, cast down her eyea. 

" How pale you are, Mary, — ^have you suffbred 
much?'* 

*' Yes, indeed ; God knows I have P 

^* Poor Mary; but where have you been? I 
have been here several times and have not seen 
you?** 

'^ I was locked up I'' said Mary, and a bright 
tear dropped upon the hand in which hers waa 
locked. 

^^ My poor, poor Mary I How could your 
father be so harsh ?" 

^^ I am sure he meant it for the best.'' 

^^ But tell mo why was this ? It was iu)t»-— 
not for my sake that you were so treated'' 

The glow of the simset, which streamed in 
through the snow-white curtains and rested on 
the geranium in the window, was not more 
crimson than the cheek of Elas Malchus at bis 
own question. 

'^ It was not so very hard to bear^" whispered 
Mary, softly. 

Kks Malchus bent over her. How beaotifti]. 
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'^^kow gende and modest, — how pure did she 
tsppesx to him at that moment I ** And you have 
refused to accept the young man who loves you ? 
Shall you always refuse ?" 

** Always," replied Mary, quickly. ** I have 
had enough to suffer on his account" 

^' You have, then, suffered on his account 
also?** It was with an involuntary sigh of jea- 
lousy that Ellas Malchus uttered these words^ 
which revealed a faint shade of annoyance* 

" Yes," said Mary, blushing deeply ; " but that 
was not easy to bear." 

'* And, Mary, if you saw before you an ocean 
of trouble and sorrow to be endured for my sake;, 
if you should have a rough and thorny path to 
tread, before you could hope to be happy, would 
you have courage for it? Would you do it wil- 
lingly and cheerfully? Would these sufferings 
appear sweet to you for my sake ?" 

Any one who could have seen Baron Klas at 
this moment, would certainly not have recognized 
the solitary book-worm. In his voice there was 
a depth of feeling which words were powerless to 
express. His whole soul was in the gaze which 
rested upon her he loved. 

The crimson glow had now transferred itself to 
Mary's cheeks, while the excitement of her feel-« 
ings made her heart throb with almost painful 
violence. She was too well aware of the Baron'a 
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deep earnestness of character not to feel thikt tnui 
hour would decide the fate of her whole life ; but 
she thought with trembling fear of the cold, stem 
words of the Baroness. How should she dare to 
grasp at, or even to accept, such a position? 
Mary, it is true, believed — indeed, she was firmly 
convinced — that she, and perhaps she only, was 
fitted to be Baron Ellas's companion through life. 
She understood him so well! He never appeared 
sullen to her, even when silent; he might be 
tiilent all day long if he pleased, for did not their 
eyes discourse ? And could she desire for herself 
any higher happiness than that of honouring and 
serving him? If only he had been less high 
above her — if he had not belonged to so noble 
and proud a family, who would not fail to hate 
him on her account ! All this was hard to look 
forward to : and the more deeply Mary considered 
the matter during these few short minutes, the 
fiercer became the conflict between love and 
fear. 

** You do not answer, Mary," said Kllas Malchus, 
who liad watched intently the varying expression 
of her countenance. ** You do not answer me 1" 
He drew the timid trembling girl closer to him* 
** Have you not courage to suflPer much for my 
sake?'' 

** Oh yes, I have courage ; but it is not only 
I that would have to suffer I am afraid to 
think "" 
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** Of wliat» Mary? Of my relations^ do you 
mean? Is that the only thing you fear? ^ 

'^ Yes ; and is not that enough? Think how 
they will despise and ridicule poor Mary Alsing." 

'^ Noy they will not do tfaat» for there is some- 
thing about you^ Mary, which no one could 
ridicule. I will not conceal from you that we 
shall have much to endure^ especially till my 
father reconciles himself to the idea. But if you 
have confidence in me, Mary — ^if you love me 
more than all the world besides, you will not fear 
even that. But perhaps you do not love me 
enough for this ?^ 

'' Do not speak thus/' said Mary, raising her 
tearful eyes imploringly upon him, '^ for indeed I 
know better." 

** If you really know better," replied Klas, his 
eyes beaming with joy, " then say so openly — 
say that you love me as undividedly, as deeply, as 
passionately as I love you — say that you will 
endure whatever i^ay be in store for us; for you 
shall be my wife, so help me God !'^ 

Mary's heart and brain seemed alike bewildered. 

"Oh, my God I" whispered she, "give me 
strength, for now I will endure everything." 

The moment was one of rapture. His lips, 
which had never touched those of any woman 
but his mother and sister, were now pressed to 
Mary's. He had not believed that such bliss was 

VOL. II. I 
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to be found on etrth. How sweet it^ww tor feel 
that he might stroke her cheek amd her* soft hair; 
andi to see how the cobdr mounted to her fore- 
head^ and how her eyt9 were altematdj raised to 
his^ and cast down.inr her'conftision. 

** How beautiful you ar^ Mary I!' said be, 
gently raising her head; 

^ I would I were so indeed^" replied sbe^ ^ and 
ihat you might always think so^ Banm I" 

'^ Baron I — ^fie^ Mary^ — ^would joa* &pmk thoa 
to your lover, to your betrothed husband Pr Let 
me never hear that again I'' 

^^ I shall never be able to call you^ oAerwis^'* 
replied she, smiling. 

'^ You ought to call me Elas. I want to hear 
how that sounds. You must peroeivey Mary^ 
that in future you can no longer call me Baron 
when we are alone. I wish there were no occ»» 
sion for you to do so in the presence of strangece; 
but until I am of age^-and' we have not very 
long to wait till then— -our engagement mwt be 
kept secret." 

^^ Thank heaven,^' said* Mary> gaily; '^wrtill 
then I may enjoy my happiness without feart^ 

'^And afterwards— when all fear ia ovei^we 
shall be still happier. Then I. will seek- far my- 
self a comfortable little home of whacliiiiy Muj 
Aail be the mistress, for in that large, diuiwl 
lyringsholm we should not proqier. My 
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may inhabit ity^bst we wiH live in a smaU honse 
-^for the smaller the qiaoe the Jets room is there 
for separation between the hearts that inhabit. it; 
Do yaanot think 80, mjr own sweet MaiyP' 

Mary^s only answer was a bright^ happy smile; 

*' And now^ if yt>u will call me Klas^ or my 
Elas, which wonld be still better, I shall have 
nothing more to wish for. Let me hear it, deac 
Mary— do not refuse to indulge me now with 
Him, whidi you wiU say so often in future." 

''But it will sound se strange," said Mary^ 
who felt shy of calling her lover by his ChristiMi 
name for the first time. 

"Not at all strange — ^it ia only yoa who. fancy 
so.'' 

''I will practise it before next time," replied 
Mary, with great simplicity. **ToHlay I really 
cannot." 

** Wdl, then, pottctise^^practise it perpetually, 
you wilftil little thing. But now think of some 
pten by which you may escape from arrest I 
What will you say to your father?" 

'^ Stay away for a few days, and then it will all 
come right of itself. My father has- not- got 
over his anger since the Baroness came here, 
and seemed sa anxious for my marriage with 
Brogren." 

'' What ! did my mother come and try to 
it about?*' 

I 2 
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" Yes ; and she spoke very severely, too ; first, 
to my father and mother, and then my turn 
came." 

**Well, my poor little Mary, and what did 
you do?" 

*^OhI I released myself at once, by saying 
plainly that I would never marry him ; and the 
Baroness took that amiss, and wondered that 
my parents should allow me to be so self-willed 
So they promised — and they have kept their word 
— ^to do all they could to induce me to make thb 
marriage." 

**I only wish it had not been my mother I" 
said Klas Malchus, as if to himself; ^^ I am sorry 
for that. But, Mary, I do not understand what 
there was in this proceeding of my mother's to 
make your father angry ; for it was his own wish 
that she was labouring to advance." 

'^ Yes, that is true ; and more than that, she 
promised to give me a portion. But the Baroness 
had something on her mind besides that She in- 
sinuated, that, even if I were so foolish as to wait 
for a high-bom lover, my mother ought to know 
what was her duty. These words irritated and 
offended my &ther, for he saw that the Baroness 

suspected him of ; I cannot explain it to 

you,^' said Mary, turning timidly away, as she 
perceived in the dark eye of her lover an expres- 
sion which terrified her. 
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'^ If/' began Klas Malchus, after a pause^ " if 
on such a day as this I were capable of feeling 
anger at the follies of others, this history might 
drive me to take some step which would cause our 
secret to be known soon enough. But I will not 
disturb our brief period of tranquil enjojonent. 
I perceive, however, from these precautions — ^this 
interference in a matter which would not other- 
wise have excited their attention — that they are 
aware of the danger^ and seek to provide against 
it. If only it had not been my mother — my 
mother whom I so dearly love !" 

** Oh ! how wrong I was to speak of it," sighed 
Mary, who now deeply repented her imprudent 
confession. She instantly perceived that delicacy 
shotilthave kept her silent on this point; natural 
ae her conduct was, she was now ashamed of 
it, and two large tears hung upon her sunken 
eyelashes. 

When Klas Malchus perceived her uneasiness, 
and her tears, he had no thought but for her. 
"You must not speak thus^ my dear, tender- 
hearted Mary — you must always be quite open 
with me ; and now set your mind at ease, and be 
of good courage; I will watch over you, and 
Grod over us both." 

And Mary was comforted, and was once more 
gay and cheerful, although she could not quite 
forgive herself the rather superfluous accuracy 



174 ZHE .BIBTHBIQHT. 

with whidh she had dedcribed the vimt of the 
BftreneBS. She was happy now that she had 
fomid a eafe refuge in her lover^s heart. But^ 
meanwhile, time did not stand still, and the 
of the old cuckoo cloek recalled them to a recol- 
lection of the hour. 

"OhI'' said Maiy, '*my father and mo^er 
will perhaps soon come home.'* 

Klas Malchus understood her. It was time 
for them to part ; but a «ense of heavenly hap- 
pness remained in the bosoms of both. 
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CHAPTER XL 

''Yes: I was sure that would he the end of 
ril!" said the Cohmel, when^ one fine moming, the 
4loctor'«nnQunced to him that his sister would not 
loutlive the following ilay. 

:He.'now jfelt himself oalled upon to fulfil a duty 
twhiehjaust on no account be neglected. Madame 
Malmros was in full possession of her fitusulties; 
^btotrshe had always oontrived to turn the canrer- 
{•ation^ when9;on seveial OQcaaions»Jbfirl)cother jbad 
itoudiedy with the ^^eatest delieac^^ on the :p«s- 
!flibfe termination of iier ''eacthlj existenoe^'^ and 
'tiio consequent, necessity iof /making arcangemenis 
far ithe disposal of Jier.fnc^terty ; this oould not be 
'jitt&red to continue. Jt was necessary now to 
i^»eak about her will^ ^guardianship^ etc. ; and 
.when. the» Colonel came tOireflect upon the matter^ 
it was no such idismal :praspect^ wJben onoe the 
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funeral ceremonies were overi to have ihe contioU 
as guardian^ of his daughter's large fortune. 

The Colonel took upon hhnself to send off an 
express to the notary of the district, with a 
request that he would come on that same day, 
as early as possible, to Tyringsholm ; and while 
waiting his arrival, he went down to see his 
sister and to prepare her for the step that he had 
taken. 

Aunt E^atherine Sophy lay in her bed calm and 
still — the severe sufferings of the preceding days 
had now abated. She greeted her brother with a 
feeble motion of her head. 

^^My dearest Katherine Sophy," said the 
Colonel, in a low voice, and holding his hand- 
kerchief to his eyes, '^ I had hoped that we had 
still many a prosperous and happy year to spend 
together; but the ways of Providence are not 
our ways. I am most deeply affected." 

'^I trust you are so in truth, Malchus," replied 
the good woman, gently, but earnestly. ''God 
grant that you may think upon your own death 
now that you see me lying here so helplessly ! for 
which of us can tell whose turn may come next?" 

If the ColonePs emotion had not been very 
profound before, it was all the deeper now, for 
his sister's words thrilled to his heart's core, and 
made him tremble beneath their import. Isabel, 
who had been sitting at the foot of her aunt's bed. 
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siupecting that the latter might have something 
to saj to her brother which she was not to hear, 
rose, and went into the next room, where she 
found Yirginie, who, during the kst few days, 
had shared her anxiety and fatigues. 

^^Malchus," continued Madame Malmros, ^I 
die without fear. I have been a weak and sinful 
creature, but I have always endeavoured, by the 
help of God's grace, to do my duty according to 
my light — and the results are in his hands. 
Trusting to his mercy, I feel no weight upon my 
mind, and the remembrance of some blessed hours 
sheds its light upon the path I have to tread. I 
have now nothing more to do with this world, 
and would, therefore, beg you to send for our 
worthy minister, in order that my last earthly 
wish may be fulfilled." 

"Forgive me, my dear sister," returned the 
Colonel, '^if I remind you that, perhaps, tem- 
poral concerns should have the precedence, per- 
cisely because of their inferior importance, and in 
order that your mind may be more free to devote 
itself to the important act to which you allude." 

** What is it that you mean, Malchus ?" 

" I mean — ^to speak without further ciitoumlo- 
cution — that in case you have not already made 
your will " 

'^That matter has been long since settled, 
brother. You have, probably, never doubted 

• 13 
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Imt Ind it not been lir Iw w3I, #lwJi plscsd Ae 
Ibvtnne he Mcaandbtei «t wj- mnt ftip—i Ij it 
wotild have defut f i wfma iiMamJ* 
''Bat wfceie is lAis ivffl, vjr dor KsdKnne 

''It»dqmil«dislfaeS€MdOB0e«tB , 

sad 700 will find a copy of it is'Stj wntiag-dadL 
Bttt we wiU not dwiil wfoa » idbgeei winch fam 
no longer inj importance &r ik. Tkote is 
another natter wUdi I Innre nndi note at 
heart, naradj, that jou dionld leann better to 
ap pr e c iat e jonr dangliker. It iamnlj dnring this 
long sllnoM that I have fitfly ^oHprriiended the 
fteriiBg worth of Jjahefs' heart, the leftinew and 
purity of her spirit Malefansy Malehns ! hare a 
xmre how 70a tvoat her as jonr own efaaracter 
prompts 70a to do. Qiwe np 7onr pei;t7 inter- 
'feienee with all that die does, and e^pedaU7 with 
all that she leaves nndone;'for, again, I-aqrto 
70a, that 70a donot^nnderstend her." 

^That is, ootainty, pes«hkr,"vffud the Colonel, 
''for she is idlogether difierent >fifom other g^ls. 
But I do not Hmk ihat 'I ^hmre been deficient, 
dther in eonsideinition*jor,in^temal tenderness 
towards her.'' 

'^But yovr paternal -^tendemes^has no* warmth, 
bmther I that, howeror,* jyou ^enonot 4ielp. <What 
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I'hxwemtwto b^ of you^ is, that joa will leave 
liar entirely to her own -gaidanee. JDk> ttot itease 
her with coumels and remonstouiaeB About trifles, 
WMT^ above all, with projects of marriage. If one 
day her heart should epedc in its &,\mv[f then let 
her dboioe befree." 

^' That is going rather far, vxy .dear . sister I 
foppoee, fi>r instance, she ^iM^nld tidke it. into her 
iiead to marry some one without birth or name*^ 
ei^it I then to look on insilenee f 

A slight .flush tinged the iasby chedks of the 
djing woman. ^^ Can you suppose that Jsabel 
jwould ever give you nause to be ashamed of her 
dioice ? but these are idle qued;ioiiSr— audi will 
tMver be the case. And now, Mftkhns, remember 
my last words. Take good osve of ber, dberish 
Jnr, and should she sometimes appear to you 
peculiar, ;and even capricious, th^i believe that 
yoa wiU one day see clearly ihe motive of her 
conduct; and then in your sorrow you wfllf^ppre- 
iwte her worth, when it is, perhaps, too bUe." 

The Colonel, wbo, to use the mildest expres- 
sion, found all these admonitions ivery tiresome, 
hastened to say that he would no longer 
•binder his sister from receiving .the last and 
tnost precious oonfl(^tk)ns of jreligion. .He 
therefore went to dispatch a messenger <to tihe 
ekrgyman, and another to countermand the 
iriiit i>f the notary, whose presence would xiow 
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be superfluous. Being perfectlj satisfied in his 
own mind that he was appointed executor of the 
will and guardian of his daughter, he already 
began to make plans for a journey to Stockholm 
as the best means of escaping the tedious 
monotony which a death in the family would 
necessarily entaiL Besides, the forms necessary 
on taking possession of the inheritance would 
require his presence on the spot; and as for 
Isabel being left altogether to her own guid- 
ance ^the Colonel bit his lip^ and thought 

that, as father, guardian, and head of a family, 
he should think twice concerning that part of the 
business. She had long enjoyed a degree of 
freedom, which was neither necessary nor desir- 
, able for young ladies. 

Her head bent low over the pillow of her good, 
though perhaps, too indulgent aunt, Isabel sat 
alone during the last sad night, breathing the 
chill and heavy atmosphere of death. 

^^ Isabel," whispered the now faint and failing 
voice of aimt Katherine Sophy, ** I trust you will 
lay up in your heart all that I have said to 
you." 

''You may depend upon that, my dear and 
tender mother; not a single word shall be 
forgotten." 

'' It does me good to hear you call me mother. 
I know that you love me dearly^ and if I have 
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in any way injured you by too great weakness^ 
you must pray to God to forgive me." 

Isabel pressed the withered hand in silence to 
her lips. 

''Do not exert yourself unnecessarily, my 
beloved child ! Do not withdraw yourself from 
sympathy. When you feel yourself unable to 
bear your burden alone — ^believe me it will be a 
precious consolation to you to have some one 
who can share it with you when I am gone I " 

'' Oh, my dearest aunt, no one could or would 
share it as you have done — and why should I lay 
this load upon another heart. There was but one 
to which I was never burthensome." 

"My dear, good Isabel, you never wearied 
me I I only saw you suffer — you never com- 
phuned. You must now remember all that you 
have hitherto required. You have promised me, 
for the sake of the love I bore you, not to 
neglect anything . • • • and that — ^if you should 
get worse ^^ 

She could not proceed, but she pressed Isabel's 
hand, and looked imploringly at her darling. 

"I know what you would say," said Isabel, 
''a skilful physician — ^yes, I again promise it 
solemnly. I shall gladly accept any alleviation 
which science can afford." 

"How vain are the thoughts of manl" 
resumed the dying woman, after a long interval 



MB .THB 



.M ^ « : 1 4 



*rf ■hm>f> ^I was 00 Modaae in mj folty aad 
bliiidiie«0 thai yoa dioiild fluurrj, in order tfast, 
when 700 were oalled mmf, 70a nu|^ bequeath 
to me a child, which I might love and cheridi in 
your atead — and now I am going before joul 
I thank my God for this inercy'^-^Qii ean do 
without mer-"but — ^I-— could never— lutTe done 
without— you I " 

Tbcse were the last words of <anat Katherine 
Sophy that could be olearly distinguished. 
When morning came, Isabel was akae upon earth 
with the secret of h&t silent suffering; but she 
sought comfort— where alone zeal oomfort is to 
be found. 

During the two following days, she did not 
leave her room. It was thought — and rightly:-^ 

*that her long watdnng had eidiansted her; but 
once or twioe, as Yirginie glided gently into the 

^room, she thought she heard a sound which was 

•neither like that of kmentation, nor the low 
moaning from which a person, -wearied to a 

'degree amounting to illness, might ;seek rriie£ 
It rather resembled a suiqnressed eiyitfipain. 
*' What was that? Was theie -anyduflg rhere, 

dear Isabel?^ asked she tm ene of these oeoasions. 
''No. Whatdidyouthtnkthew was?'! Applied 
Isabel, in a tone of indiffiBrenoe. 
*** I fancied I heard a scream ffon this.noom— 

Hbut^perfaaps it was only inH^^iosstion.^ 
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'^'My de«rVirgini€,70u«re not'supewtitwms,'! 
4»pe? You -siirely b^eve ^hftt my good aunt 

sleeps in peace ? 'Bat do ^not come in so softly — 
'it^always make&me think I hear 'myaunt's slippers 
^«n the ^arpet.^ 

Vkgime promised not to do so i^asn, and the 
Hnfbjeet^pras-no more alluded to. 

Not so silent was the Colonel when, to his 

extreme astonishment and bitter indignation, he 
'fofond/from'the oopy of the will, that in the event 
K^ Isabel fluryiving her ount as an unmarried 
«woman, Madame MalmlNM hod appointed, as 
Hmstees of her fortune, two estimable «nd <worthy 
"Vieii, residing in her own birth-pkoe. .Besides 
^i^ich, a -smaller sum was fdaced.at Isabel^s own 
^posaL 

^' Folly and madness, from beginning to end I" 
'mSA the Colonel ^^I cannot but lament^that my 
tpoor sister should, on her death»bed,4iaye rerealed 
-io the whole world how limited her understandii^ 
•leaQy was. The idea of choosing «ny one for the 
tdaugfater^s ^trustee, but Jber ihther and natural 
tgMrdianI It is a great ^misfeptuneAat Jeabeh 
mho has by nature a -preud and higbHBpirited 
t^iaracter, should be thus ^pririleged. We shall 
4Mxt haTe to be thankful 4f ^o.4nd^endent a 
•young lady does her- father iho; honour of imnain- 
tii^ imder his roof. Perhaps ithe^will olioose to 
»«qpax«te 'establishment ! God forgive poor 
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Katlierine Sophy for kmag haUnd ladbA 
faulta, instead of eyafKcatiiig tbem. We AtM 
see wbat tlie eoii0eqi]€iiee will be r 

In the bittemew ei hia heaart, tlie Colood 
wrote to Richard, bj the messeager who mm to 
convey to him the fatal fntel^enee, eatreaiiBg 
him no loiter to delay his return, at he had the 
greatest need of him at home. 



** For HeaTen's tak^ eome, my dear 
Richard," to wrote the Cojone!, ^ and help me 
to make the neeemuij amuigements for the 
faneraL Yoa can surely manage to pot on a 
coat by this time. We must collect a great 
number of peof^ together; for I would not hare 
the world say that in my indignation (howeTsr 
jnst) at being deprived of the privilege of trustee- 
ship— ^hich was, in fact, my right — ^I had buried 
my sister like a c(Hnmon tramp. No, Richard; 
thank God, yoar nnde has a soul above sndi mean- 
ness. Vengeance like this is only for little mindsi 
** You most not imagine that it was on my own 
accomit that I derired this tmsteeship. I hope 
I am too well known for it to be supposed that 
I would seek any advantage to myself at the 
expense of my children. No; it was only £ar 
the sake of the poor girl herself, that I would 
willingly have bowed my back to this new 
burden* Now^ the matter is so absurdly arranged 
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that, in conjunction with two worthies about 
whom no one probably knows anything, Isabel may 
dispose of her fortune as she pleases ; and people 
have good reason to ask what will be the conse- 
quence? She will be plundered, of course — and 
what these new friends and counsellors do not do 
for her, she will do for herself, with her strange 
vagaries. Did you ever hear of so senseless a 

proceeding as her refusal of Count M , a man 

whose character stands as high in private as in 
public life? Indeed, Richard, I have experienced 
many vexatious disappointments since you left; 
Tyringsholm; and although I am one of the 
few who can bear their burdens alone, it will 
yet be a solace to me to unbosom myself to you, 
who can understand and appreciate my confi- 
dence. You will perceive that Klas Malchus, 
although of late he has really been amiable and 
obliging, is not a person who can be of the 
slightest use to me in practical matters — I mean, 
in the arrangements that are necessary on thh 
occasion. But neither can I attend to everything; 
'and therefore, once more, I entreat you to prepare 
for your journey hither, unmediately on the 
receipt of this letter. I have no doubt that the 
General will add to the obligations which we 
already owe him — ^that of lending you his carriage 
and horses as far as Ramsberg, whither I will 
send mine, the day after to-morrow, to meet you. 
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^^I lw¥e tfrritten BeftamUij -to tlie QeaumL 
Pf i i g ut my leqpeetful oomidiiimts to tlw Imtm, 
and 0triTe to preraU upon tlie*Gqitain tojaooooi- 
pray lyoa hiUier. Tdl Ima that J nffer £Di>iii*fiii 
•f tlepraMion of fpintey ^whieh jsake it nwmtMil 
for-me'to hare clMerfial 'fociety About me. Aai 
doaot foiget to jidd ibat Btenafm abdl neein 
partictiiair direeiiani to iwuke 'HO tmittake m jife- 
Mttting the wine. 

'^Isabel has notilio«gfat.|myper:io;«ppear-«M 
itkaiieaih of Jier? aunt. IX respect lier griei^ intM 
4he Mooie tone IJbqw llMi in ihe .perfennanee nf 
'Jior duty to the dead^ Ae will noi £»:get HuilL 
iwhich she owes to the living. 

^(Your jincexely^fffictionateUjiektf 

^yoir.X r/ 

These tidingB>afoua6d Jtiohard;from his irisiiDp 
•ry wanderings through all the regions jef possir 
JbiUljr and impossibility* HHie £!deBel!s ieftAei^ 
4whiQh at another iime ^jwoiild jnecd^ liaTe es- 
aoited ra tsmile, awoke bis jde^est abborrenoe. A 
nhaago bad eome tover him, and .bafrii^ enes 
dsnteied tfw Jabyiinth of conjectmef he behdd 
anany ebgeels tbronf^ a powatfal jm^gnifyi^g 
anediiMDi wbioh now reTialed to bim.ihe dbasaetsr 
^'bis\nnfile in all its "^^gf^^ selfishnnss Biebead 
ino longer aaw in bim ji man iahsuxd .fiosm .bis 
ily» eager in ihefmraatt j>f ibis^oridkgoodst 
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SS09 he M9B ^ lA — ^; hut dus bought 

sireiBAeAih&cciuerQatQf his blood. 

•iT^^eU^i^ndrfi^efe wecertiie.p^ that his iinole 
flrastaayihiiiganore thaaAr vaan^lmoiis woddling? 

"^^Snxl&il jpxoo&V Treated the inwaixl yoioe^ 
^^mlvit dsm you do without ^proofs?" iwad ike 
iDMoiM paadeKfid.thefttdbyeet^the more oonrinoed 
he became that he wasihiimaelf the wei^r fbol^ 
ilJhD,* heoauae : an aficidenta], tbou^ very impor- 
toatitoTjlatioBL had beeitmade .-to. him— ^ue .w hidi 
lbs dightest .etr(uri^f memory might render utterly 
nlnekse— rhad: suffered it .to w.Qxk .upon t his .ima- 
glMtioii ;to . Sttoh a d^ee, as to lead him to 
iriiulge iu Yisioos of. the most extravagant oature* 
ABd tto ihave been tempted to cegard his xtade, 
fAo» to him At leasts had always been kind.;AQd 
ftieiidlyy Mitfa. feelings of the bitterest contempt 



^^JiX neas. A.greatimisfortujier thought BldMad, 
HiiMtll ahould haye .^inet twith dhi8J[}octor9 who 
hm rikxm .unwittingly ^sown ^sueh Jbaleful seed 

ffiiritjp* jB^y ^Aiil-^ 

jJVowiand then it ooenxred to^hsmithat he ought 
iomofte'Jiiomn in wrxttng.iha substance of his con- 
flrenatLon'Wxthlhfi unknorwn Qootor; Jbut of what 
am could that be^ except to ;beHilder him still 
fittthcrrin the .dhaos of conflicting: thoughts, which 
kad^wsdi nigh changed the whole character of his 
mga»iiojmB^^,9omiion,j»am>^ him J» vrej 
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to wild and half-insane fancies; for even couU 
anything be proYed, what would be gained by it? 
Only so much additional toiment ; since this wonld 
not suffice to clear up the affiur. And should it 
at length become possible to do so, could Bichaxd 
be the person to rend away the veil ? How great 
a change would be the consequence ! and Isabel — 
would she be able to bear it? 

'' No I " said he, at length, to himself, '* Hm 
is folly, and I must forget it; that is undoubt- 
edly the best thing that I can do. I will not 
become the unhappy victim of a monomania, who 

dreams that he is ; no, I will not even clothe 

my thought in words. I will endeavour to be 
reasonable. I will not entangle myself in die 
mazes of a lawsuit — and throw away the only 
thing I possess — and the best that life has to 
give — ^my cheerful disposition — and for what? for 
sorrow, trouble, and anxiety ; and perhaps shame 
and mortification in the end. No I I will burst 
the fetters that have wound themselves around 
me during my long quarantine. And even should 
I never have anything more, all my life long, than 
my paltry pay as a Lieutenant, I would rather 
keep that, and with it peace, tranquillity, and a 
light heart, than stretch out my hand for that 
which it would be better for me never to attain.'' 

This was the result of Richard's last delibem- 
tion before starting on his homeward journey ; 
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and, with a sense of relief, as if a load had been 
taken from his heart, he went to express, for the 
last time^ his gratefal thanks to his host and 
hostess, for the hospitality, kindness, and atten- 
tion he had enjoyed under their roof. The 
earriage was already at the door, the lu^age in 
it ; the Captain (who had let himself be persuaded 
to return and cheer the ColoneFs melancholy) 
was ready ; and Bichard's thoughts were already 
with Isabel when he entered the drawing-room. 

Hedda was standing at the window, alone. 
The poor little lady was quite agitated, but she 
did her utmost to conceal it; and indeed, in 
Bichard's present frame of mind, it was no dif- 
ficult matter to elude his observation. 

**I am watching to see whether it will clear 
up," said the sly little daughter of Eve, turning 
her face to the window ; " I really think you will 
have fine weather for your journey .'* 

'^My dear Mademoiselle Hedda, you must 
suffer me to kiss the kind little hands which drove 
mie hither when I was as helpless as any old in- 
vidid. How shall I ever be able to thank you 
sufficiently for all your goodness and care of me, 
without which I could not have endured so long 
a confinement ?" 

** You overrate the value of my slender services 
—they will soon be forgotten." 
I ** No, most assuredly, they will never be for- 
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gotten I Can yon believe me to/be. soi cold 
indifferent to kindness, so ungnttefoL Qfily'tltt 
me that you have not really* so bad! aoiopiniiS 
of me.*' 

^'Oh^nol it was only a oavelessrword wliidf 
escaped me/' replied she, with a fiorced/smiki* 

^'Thank yon for that admission^ and be78i» 
sured that I shall not fail soon to vetimr ta 
Morkedal with those who. wilt be better aUeLin 
express my gratitude than I am myselH X:smmm 
my mother and Virginie/' 

^^ Oh I " exclaimed Hedda, eagerlyv ** thra yw 
will come back, and bring that ohanmng- Bavoniss 
Ebba and my dear Yirginie with you? But yoa 
must keep your word, or I shall- neirer forgive 
you." 

'^ Be 'sure that I shall. take great cane not. to 
deserve such a calamity; and I sfa&U most aa* 
surcdly bring at least one of them, even if. I 
should have to carry her hither* But hemeome 
the General and Mademoiselle GtnulIaP 

And now it seemed aa if speediee and.oomplat 
ments never would end. Bichard ezhattstedibb 
whole stock of formal civilities, which he JoMw^'ta 
be agreeable to the General on such a^ stalexMOM^ 
sion as that of a leave-taking. His: eloqimna 
produced so favourable an in^resrion on^Ub^bbst, 
that the latter regarded him with great-satisfre- 
tion, as a very well-bred yonqp. nnn^ wJiac bad 
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pnyfitedf morrby '1b0 iiiteioDumwidt tfae.p<ilialisil 
Colonel than' fab own scm^faaddanHi 

**Ajad 80. yoa too axe: leaving xm, mj- den 
Gaptson," said the. General^ turning to Biandlor 
with the laughing* oordiality whidi herhabitoally 
sdopted. toward» him — ^' yon ace leaving ua now 
thtttyou have diank up neariy all my wine, aad 
is the midst of the frost when not a: creature wffl 
venture out I So I shall have to remain, here 
with no other, company than: the Doetor and the 
Provost" 

'' Oh I I an so sorry yon are: going. Captain 
BranfUer," cried Hedda, who now disliked' the 
of solitude mudi more lium usual! ** I. do 
you would stay with. us I "' 

There was something so sineere aodeameet 
ixr her tone that the Captain turned to. Uerin 
smrprise. '* What, would the little lady really 
miss me? Upon my wordi L shaE be. quite 
proud I" 

'^ISiat you may be; if my regret can 
mAse- you so ; fbr I can imagine' nothing; more 
vexatious than your departuie^ andindeed^ it is 
SOT disagreeable tiiat I' cannot help crying. abo»t 
hi" And Hiadda, really unable to restrain the 
tearsF wrung from hear by the parting: with 
mofiber, now shed tbem^fseelyi assfac' dMaxed^ 
Captain Brandler. - 

<< Upon my seuly*? si^ed the Captain, ^^Lam 
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Bare I am not ungratefiil for the prospect of en- 
joyment held out to me at Tyringsholm, but I'll 
be hanged if I can resist the prayers of such a 
fascinating little witch. Mademoiselle Hedda is^ 
so far as I know^ the only young lady that ever 
shed a tear on my account ; and I could not be 
such a thankless wight as to let her do so in vain. 
Good speed to you, my dear Lieutenant! Be- 
member me to the Colonel, and tell him he must 
cheer himself up as best he can, for, upon my Ufe, 
I mean to stay here." 

** Such a sacrifice,'' said the General, with a 
cordial smile, ^^ makes it our duty to brew a bowl 
of mulled wine this very evening in the Captain's 
honour; and it shall be such a one, I promise 
him, as even the Colonel could not surpass." 
''And you, my little Hedda," added he^ kissing 
his daughter's forehead, ''as you have testified 
your predilection for him so openly, shall pour 
out the first glass for him yourself." 

Although Bichard looked upon the Captain as 
a really worthy man and an amusing companion, 
it was no matter of regret to him to be obliged to 
content himself on this occasion with the society 
of his own thoughts, and it was only the idea of 
the Colonel's disappointment if he returned with- 
out either the Captain, or any reasonable prospect 
of being able to replace him by any one else, that 
induced him to object to this arrangement It 
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was of no use, however, for the Captain, flattered 
at finding himself a subject of dispute, speedily 
decided the matter by throwing ofi* his great-coat 
and swearing that nothing should induce him to 
stir from the spot. Bichard made no further 
attempt at persuasion — once more taking leave of 
his^hosts, he was soon seated in the carriage, where, 
alone with his brooding dreams, he soon forgot not 
only all poor Hedda's careful attendance^ but 
everything else connected with MorkedaL 
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Ik? Mloon -was X\te>»te«a ^„i t 

and not a ioutKi j>»-<it5oe<aod fV-om tjj 
yet if he might t»r»ist the teatinj,.*' 
■ouBbody must "bo tlieire. He etooJl ' 
ofWaoteilk, c»r«ix>o, <>.ii<a. lA-trn, all ^ ' 
of the mouiTiiiKi^ for -the Icind old 7**^ 
not mhamed ^-v^TX -t:lx^xi -to coz^ure i*^ ^^ 
visions before his xic^en-ta.! eye. =s _ 
might Aunt X£la.t.liex-lzie Sophy have ^^' 
have seen Hixa xxo-w-^ ** CDhl youth 7 , ' 
thoughtleasiiess, ca.xxd areflect that y^ "^^^ 
come to-morro-wv." -IrCiohard approa^i 

leading to His o-iixif s ajpar-tmenta a»i(j j. 
heard a con-v^x-s«».tion ^oiixg on abo^J. j, 
the pall, the l&oe for -the -weepers, 4o. . ^° 
tailing the leivd. -w"hU.o hia aoM and Virgj^j 
Bionally put ii» tlioiir opinion. liaher, ,„ 
not to be hea,x-cl- 

Itwos slmoBt oertain, therafc™, that ,. 
the red laoudoir. He longed to ope^ ^, 

whioh .tooa ta.D.tali»ii»Kly V"- 'M ae ofl^ 
atretohed oait his ha.=<i to do «,, .«»,^ 
held hin» b».ok. ^* le-gth k. «r ea„g,^ »^ 
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CHAPTER XIL 

It wad quite dark when the Lieutenant arrived 
at Tyringsholm, where everything appeared to 
him as gloomy and silent as is often the case in a 
house of which death is the inmate. No one came 
to receive him; but he had not been expected till 
the following morning, on account of the badness 
of the roads^ and because it was not supposed that 
he could have left Morkedal so early; but Richard 
still retained his old impatience as a traveller, and 
in spite of the state of the roads and the coach- 
man's fear for his horses^ reached Tyringsholm in 
safety about nine o'clock at night. 

" I shall be able to find my way up-stairs alone T' 
thought Richard, and no one will blame him much 
for gliding cautiously past the apartments of the 
Colonel^ where he heard voices and saw lights 
burnings and then bounding swiftly and noise- 
lessly up the great staircase. 
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TUhe Baloon w^ lighted only bj (me fMf^ 
9andle, which seemed not to have been slau^^ 
«ince it was put there. Bichard opened the dooil 
which led to the other rooms ; the first was empty,^ 
ajeid not a sound proceeded from the red boudwv 
yet if he might trust the beating of bis hearty, 
somebody must be there. He stood amidst heap« 
of black silk^ crape, and lawn, all reminding }^im 
of the mourning for the kind old lady, yet waa 
not ashamed even then to conjure up the brightest 
visions before his mental eye. "Oh! youJhP. 
might Aimt Katherine Sophy have said, could she 
have seen him now, *^OhI youth I deplore your 
thoughtlessness, and reflect that your turn may 
come to-morrow.'* Bichard approached the dcMKr 
leading to his aunf s apartments and listened; he^ 
heard a conversation going on about the foldfrof! 
the pall, the lace for the weepers, &c.; his mo.ih^ 
taking the lead, while his aunt and Virginie i<KSQfMr 
donally put in their opinion. Isabel's voioe was 
not to be hevd. I 

It was almost certain, therefore, that she W9i Im 
ibe red boudoir. He longed to open th^ ^iAW 
which i^od tantalizingly igar, but 9s often m Jbti: 
abvetobed out his hand to do so, a seeret shrii^diig: 
^d him bac9b At length his ear caught adouBd 
trom withinr-^ fiiigh*T-he noionger heaitiiei^ hull 
yusjiing it: o^^en^ stepped softly m ' ^ > ' ^ i 
I Upw the^ litxlt^t^hla bum«i tpo 
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htit beginning to dawn ; absence and long brooding 
had matured it^ and now the sun stood high itt 
the heavens, it was hot burning noon. 

^' Awake, Isabel, awake,** whispered he, as he 
lightly touched her hair. 

' lisabel opened her beautiftd eyes and en** 
eotintered hi»--a bright smile played upon hef 
lips. '^My dear good Bichard, are you come 
hctae again at kstP^ and she passed her hand 
teressingly over his forehead. 
' Richard dared not speak ; he felt that his rcnce 
would betray the tumultuous agitation of his 
heart. He held her hand and gazed upon her^-* 
and this was of itself intense delight. 

But it was only for a very few momentcr thai 
she suffered him to remain thus. 

''Bichard,** said she, in a soft loW tone that 
thrilled through every fibre of his frames 
^'Bichard, you must not remain thus kneeling 
beside me.** 

_ • 

^* Isabel, do not be hard upon me I It is so 
little that I ask." 

''No, Bichard, it is not asking little to re- 
quire that I should let you kneel before me and 
hold my hand in this manner — only our long 
separation can excuse your having done so at all* 
Now, do not be disobedient, but bring that arm- 
chair hither and sit down by mc. Have you seen 
the others already ?** 
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*^ I have seen no one jet I" replied Bichard^ a» 
ke uttwillingly. rose, and without relinqnidiing 
Isabel's hand^ drew forward an arm^eliair^ upon 
trUch hie eeated himself. 

. ^ Then you must go and see them^ Bichard. 
¥otir motbelr is here^ and you know how she 
Imge for your retimu'' 

'' I know it well ; but> Isabel^ suffer me to hope 
tittft you, too, have missed me a little now and 
tbon." 

c '^ I see no reason why I should Amj it; but 
many troubles, the illness and death of my aunt 
«<»l-ailiclutfd, it has been a trying time.^ 
i " Yes $ God knows. I havd not found it easy 
to bear eil^r." 

- ''^ You must have suffered a great deal Th« 
pain was, no doubt, very seyere. I see, mj 
pMT Bdchard, that you have still your .arm in a 

iftmE." 

. ^It was not that I meant. There are. many 
tiiher things besides physical suffering which 
Makes time a heavy burden • * • I was to 
give you little Mademoiselle Hedda's lore* You 
cannot think how kind and attentive she was to 
me ; but you can easily imagine that I was often 
ungrateful enough to wish that your hand could 
once have smoothed my pillow." 

^^ You are become a weak enthusiast, Bichard. 
It is easy to perceive that you have been under* 
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niture^ ^' thank Heaven, we have done with that ! 
It does one good no longer to see those white 
draperies, which covered everything, like a shroud. 
Now we can have our evening game at cards. 

But what a pity it is that Count M is gone 

back to Stockholm !'* 

But with Bichard's return, life and enjoyment 
seemed to have returned also, and days and weeks 
passed away very tolerably, even without Count 
M . 

With newly awakened feelings, and both capable 
of observing and enjoying the fresh life of spring, 
which every morning developed itself more freely 
before their eyes, Bichard and Klas Malchus 
daily took long walks together in the beautiful 
neighbourhood of Tyringsholm, Each one of 
these excursions boimd them more closely and 
intimately to each other, for under God's free 
heaven our feelings develop themselves under their 
best aspect ; they become at once purer and more 
defined; deeper, and yet more communicable* 
They seek to impart themselves to others, and 
thus enjoy a two-fold life, as conscious of their 
fulness, they pour themselves out into kindred 
streams. 

Bichard had hitherto never allowed himself to 
make any allusion to Elas Malchus's feelings for 
Mary, although he had as strong a suspicion of 
them as the rest of the family. But as the visits 
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i» ^ awj i jgum 's crctige kai now beeome reiy 
isn&» he iZBa^:Ta«^ ihf . to kare loet tbeir infliH 
qffc OTTT faiff ecioBik Afl Aku bowrrer, did not 
■Man miadbi im arcortluce widi Ini dmacter, 
Skkurd wiki^ izLo?aB> tQ be ijipRzcd in confidence 
Ww masvi^Ts 5ir«xid : and one ereBxi^ ma inn in 
sm tbNf xiro finonk pwBed br tbe drardi ftnd 
tjke Ertk iv^Uaa^ be laud finnkly; sod without 
|re«EciU«'. ^ I bsT« cAen wisliied to ipesk to yot 
«k>at TOUT tmlks w tbe eocta^ that rises there 
mutt^ d»r tTe«9^ bat hsre ilwrnrs been deterred 
br rwir nr^Tre. Xow, howercr, I think you 
\mtf^ hid it a«ide towards me. at least during our 
wtJk» ; M let me ahdc joa whedier I am right in 
rappotnn^ that dus spot has no Icmger the same 
attraction for von as fbrmerir?^ 

^ Then» Rkhard, * replied Klas Blalchns^ 
tntering upon th« subject with equal fiankness, 
^ ]rou must hare be&eted fi^enesB to form a part 
of mr character."* 

^ Fickieneas would, perhaps, not be the right 
word ; for to be fickle is to abandon feelings once 
rooted; whiles on the other hand, a passing 
fancj ^ 

^ Stop, Richard,*' said Eks, with some slight 
trace of displeasure in his tone, ** I do not wish 
to hear so contemptible a definition from jou.^ 

^ You must not call it contemptible, Elas I for 
%7 a pMBxng hxkcjf I onlj mean a transient im- 
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pf esfidon on the senses^ by which the heart is in 
no way affected." 

^^I have never felt this excitement of the 
sensed; — ^this flame tiiat bums without warmth ; 
— I am not fickle,^ 

"Then, Klas, could you really and seri- 
ously ^* 

*• Really, seriously, and with my whole heart, 
I coold purpose to unite myself to the woman 
who had first awakened love within my bosom. 
Does lliat appear to you so very unnatural ?* 

*^ No, certainly not, — quite the contrary, if 
only the circumstances were different; if an 
^ual d^ee of cultivation and sympathy could 
exist in " 

" And, except under such conditions, you could 
not love, Richard ?" 

'< No, I do not think I could." 

** I think better of you. You have not that 
e(dd, selfish spirit, which would calculate what 
profit it could derive from its feelings. You 
cannot dissect and anatomise love to judge of its 
strength, or see by what means it may be 
diedced. No 1 you would enjoy it freely and 
fully, and he who does so will not pause to inquire 
what soil gave birth to the flower which he strives 
to obtain, if only its perfame be pure, and its 
dbilice guarded by modesty." 

^But how is this, Klas?" exclaimed Richard, 
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gsiizkg with % degree of uneaaiiiesfl upon the 
beaming cocmtenamce of hia friend, ''your Ian- 
gmge is mbflolutelT poeticmL I redly think, my 
tkar Kla& — that i«u I am ahnoet tempted to 
belleTC — that you are seriously in loTe." 

** That you may beliere, Richard, without any 
risk of finding yourself mistaken.^ 

Richard stood still — the announcement seemed 
to take awar his breath. He knew that the 
woman to whom Klas Malchus gave his love 
could be nothing less than his future wife. So 
he was absolutely going to marry Alsing*8 Mary! 
Following up the reflections which forced them- 
selves upon him, he said, gravely, ^ Klas, I am 
afraid this will be a death-stroke to your 
father T' 

" Not quite so bad as that, I hope," replied 
the BaroD. ^^ Meanwhile, as several months 
have yet to elapse before the period fixed by 
the law for the attainment of my majority, I 
wish to avoid exciting any storms, which, how- 
ever violent they might be, could not have the 
effect of clearing the air. They had better all 
come at once, and when the breeze is over, we 
shall probably have a calm." 

" Breeze I — it will be no such trifle. It will 
be an earthquake, which will, I fear, shake 
Tyringsholm to its very foundations. Forgive 
me, Klas, if, as your sincerely attached friend, 
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I ask you whether you have weighed all the 
consequences?" 

" I have weighed them all maturely, and I will 
not yield." 

^^ Then allow me only one question more. I 
know Mary Alsing only as the prettiest girl in 
the neighbourhood, but is she worthy that you 
should go through this struggle on her account ? 
Will she be able to repay you for all that you 
may possibly lose?" 

" As you do not know her, Eichard, and 
cannot, therefore, be aware, that besides her 
beauty she has a gentle heart, modest manners, 
and a steadfast character, I can readily excuse 
your well-meant question. Mary is fully worthy 
of all that I shall risk in order to obtain her; 
and as for the second part of your inquiry, whe- 
ther she will repay me for what I may lose, my 
answer is, if you mean the estrangement and dis- 
pleasure of my family, — yes !" 

^^ And do you feel nothing wanting in her 
society ? You might not now perceive what you 
would perhaps discover later, — I mean the many 
little discords which may then become manifest. 
Does she understand you if you speak to her of 
anything besides love, and the trifling occurrences 
of daily Hfe." 

. " What she is competent to speak of, and 
what she understands or does not imderstand^ 
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to fasten a garland of flowers round the ledge of 
the dome. When, however^ he perceived Isabel 
ia the doorway^ he withdrew the garland^ sprang 
4own^ and was at her side in an instant. With 
sportive gaiety he flung his arm round her slender 
waist, and waltzed with her two or three times 
round a causeuse, placed in the centre of the 
room, amid the swelling cushions of which he 
presently deposited her, at the same time winding 
the fragrant garland around her. 

Bichard meanwhile seated himself on a low 
stool at her feet, his countenance beaming with 
delight, as he sought and found in her eyes the 
expression of her complete satisfaction. 

** My dear, kind Bichard, have you contrived 
iUs for me ? I feel that I shall spend here many 
a happy hour, for which I shall be indebted to 
you.'' 

** Not only many a happy hour, Isabel, but 
many a gay one too, I trust ; for cheerful gaiety 
is the brightest gift that God has bestowed upon 
us — ^it is the purest of all enjoyments. Look 
round you, dear Isabel — round this little temple^ 
into which the glorious sun streams down, enve- 
loping you in its golden veil — see how the dear 
blue water flows at your feet, its sportive waves 
dancing and singing, as if sharing in our pleasure. 
See the dark landscape in the distance, with its 
broad majestic shadows, that seem to embrace the 
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tdents^ and develop diem according to my own 
taste^ not tliat o{ others. Then^ too^ I may 
indulge the hope^ that she will live (ot me and 
not for the world, — ^that world which, to me, was 
idwajs an empty Bound, for mine is within my 
heart. Let otiiers laugh at me if they will, — ^I 
can laugh at them in return, for we shall never 
tmderstand each other." 

'* I am persuaded of it, Klas, as well as of the 
truth of much that you have said ; and if Mary 
knows how to make use of the advantages she 
possesses, — ^if she tmderstand herself, if she can 
give animation and speech to her beauty, if 
she " 

^ Let us speak no more on this sut)ject!" said 
Klas Malchus, with a frown. ^^ If, after all that 
I have said to you from the depths of my soul, 
you can still doubt her being the only woman 
suited to me, my words have been thrown away 
upon you. In this, however, believe me, that 
for me, at least, happiness does not consist in an 
exchange of words and sentences, frequently 
devoid of meaning. We have feelings, — I under- 
stand her, she, thank God, understands me, — let 
this suffice you, and be satisfied that you have 
ftlflUed every duty of friendship.'* 

*^Yes," replied the Lieutenant, with a half 
smile. ^I do not think my conscience can 
accuse me of haiong neglected any reasonable 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

: Isabel had been, to spend % few dft^s. «b 
njjallstorp^ and returned home the da/ «ftet ih^ 
«onvenation above recorded. 
- It wai near sunset when, after spending a littb 
fidie with h^ mother, she entered the red 
tendoii; Her first glance was directed towards 
the window, for to her scarcely anything wflt 
more beautiful than to see the evening sun 
spreading its dazzling mantle over the azure 
river, and robing the ruined pavilion in its 
many coloured folds. But how agreeably was 
Isabel surprised when she beheld the siunmer 
house which had long been a favourite with her, 
completely renovated. Three days had sufficed 
to effect this. It was now bathed in the purple 
light of evening, and the sunbeams that streamed 
upon the dome were brightly reflected in the 



ft^ pMm of glasfi^ illominatiAg a iittte fragrafili 
M^ttge^ laid 0ftt upon the toof-^^een cnrtaitti 
Wfti^ witUn the half-open doorey and cr^petv 
Itiingling with white qrringas climbed rOund thm 
^Uani which fliiipt)Orted the btiilditig. 

Isabel hastened down towards it; die had 
fargotten that it was het birtiiday^ but now she 
fecoUeoted with a smile how her unde and 
aont) and Virginie, had pressed her to leatt 
Tjallstorp before it grew late. Could this su^* 
jprise have been contrived by her father? Oh 
Hol he was not' even at home. With a light 
Mepy and in little doubt to whom she wda 
indebted fot it^ she descended the steps from 
ttie terrace, drew back the light drapery before 
Yhe door, and entered. 

^ ' Me dismal pavilion had been transformed 
into a little paradise. It was not overloaded 
%ith decorations, but arranged to suit th^ taste 
of a woman of refinement, who loved ease and 
isomfort, and liked to enjoy it in the midst of 
daily life, brightened by the poetry of nature 
ttnd of beauty. 

But in the midst of the room, on the top of a 
"high step-ladder, appeared an object, which above 
aQ else attracted Isabel's attention. This object wad 
•the creative genius of the place, the Lieutenant, who, 
with a glowing coimtenance, and with the sun-- 
beams streaming round him, was exerting himself 
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which opened their arms to each other wai 
mutual. They still stood^ clasped in a close 
embrace^ when the Baroness entered, carrying a 
basket of cakes; she set it down in silence, and 
4ipproached her children* 

^^ Mother!" exclaimed Klas. ^^Dear mammaP 
whispered Isabel; and the hands of all the three 
were locked in each other. Never had the heart 
of Eugenie throbbed with a consciousness of 
higher and purer joy than at this moment of 
speechless emotion. 

But now was heard the sound of many voices, 
and amongst them that of Bichard, loudly 
exclaiming : — " Welcome 1 welcome 1" 

** What 1" cried Isabel, in surprise, ** I really 
believe it is my aunt and Virginie. How could 
they follow me so quickly ?^' 

" That was not very difficult, " replied the 
Baroness Ebba, who now entered. *^ Our horses 
were put to, the moment you had obtained a little 
start; and here we are to wish you joy, and 
drink tea with you in your charming pavilion." 

*^ And I will prepare the tea-table,** said 
Virginie. *^ But now, Bichard, take away your 
step-ladder, and do not go about in your shirt- 
sleeves in that uncivilized way! What do you 
suppose my uncle would say, if he could see you 
^eat ladies with so little respect? Dear Klas^ do 
help me to move the tea-table ; and here comes 
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Lisette with the tea-things. Your pavilion is 
really delightful, Isabel" 

** I assure you I am not a little proud of my 
domain ; but I do not yet know whom I have to 
thank for this beautiful work !" And she pointed 
to the arm-chairs, the foot-stool, and the cushions 
of the causeuse. 

*^ I will enlighten you on all these points while 
the tea is making. You can then sit down and 
enjoy the gifts that have* been showered upon 
you, without the trouble of wondering and guess- 
ing. To begin with the outside: the painting, 
the re-glazing of the dome and the orangery, 
are Richard's work — ^but I must say, considering 
where he has placed the latter, he will find it a 
little difficult to bestow proper care upon the 
flowers. The decoration of the pillars was also 
contrived by him; he it was who went to the 
town and chose those pretty hangings, and 
who was, besides, the presiding genius of the 
whole. Aunt Eugenie chose the pictures, 
and pointed out their places. Mamma and I 
worked the three chair-covers; and my aunt, 
the cushions and the stool. But the stool cost 
Bichard more trouble than anything else, I can 
tell you. He stuffed it himself, and did it five or 
six times over before he was satisfied. And now 
we come to things on a grander scale. That 
writing-table — the handsomest I ever saw — as 

VOL. II. L 
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well as the arm-chair and the work-table^ are 
presents from my uncle. Klas Malchiu^s contri- 
bution I have reserved for the last — it consists 
of his own beloved piano-forte, and a book- 
case, of which the exterior is as well chosen as 
the works that it contains. And now^ I think, 
there is nothing remaining but the rases on 
that table in the comer, and those, as well 
as the plants in the window, are Richard's 
present/' 

- Isabel listened smilingly to this long list of 
gifts, and when it was finished, she said, ^^AH 
here is now so dear and precious to me, that I 
could willingly embrace the whole pavilion were 
it possible!" 

*^But as that is not possible," said the Baroness, 
who for long years had not felt so gay and happy 
as on this evening, *^ I think yon might bestow 
this token of favour and a kiss upon him without 
whose exertions it would have remained the min 
that it was ; for I am bound to say that the plan 
originated with Richard, and was carried out by 
him. Besides," added she, with a smile, ^I 
think it is always customary tor cousins to ki« 
each other now and then." 

<< Even setting aside the relationship," said 
Isabel, gaily, ^ I think it would be but natural, 
after he has taken so much trouble. Come hither, 
Richard," and Isabel, whose manner whan in the 
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presence of others was perfect! j frank and unoon- 
Btrained^ beckoned him to approach. 

A thrill of happinesB heaved the bosom of 
Baroness Eugenie^ and an expressive glance at 
£bba, for the first time, gave the latter to under* 
stand that her sister cheridied no dearer wish than 
that of seeing the poor Lieutenant united with 
the wealthy heires& 

But to the great surprise of all who expected to 
see Bichard fly to Isabel's side^ he remamed 
Bftotionlessy leaning against the window. ^^ I am 
not shayedy" said he^ colourings '^ so would prrfer 
reserving my recompense for another oppor- 
tunity." 

But Isabel^ who plainly perceived how signifi* 
cant a difference of time and circumstances might 
render this mark of favour^ now so simple^ repUed 
without appearing in the least annoyed by his 
excuse, '^Nonsense, Bichard; between relations 
there is no occasion to be so particular/' 

•^DonH be foolish, Bichard/' cried Virginie, 
tapping him gently on the shoulder; and Bichard, 
who but a short half hour ago, as he sat on the 
stool at Isabel's feet, would have given years of 
his life for the privilege of pressing his lips to 
hers, now advanced almost unwillingly to receive 
a favour which loe^ all its value by being not a 
4^iontaneous token of affectiw, but merely a 
courteous mark of gratitude to a cousin. 
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Isabel understood and forgave him. 

As, however, nothing can be positively known 
beforehand, Richard could not tell how he should 
like this cousinly embrace given at a mother's 
suggestion ; and he certainly looked upon it in a 
different light when Isabel's beautiful eyes, with 
a shade of embarrassment, avoided his own, while 
her arm was passed for a second round his neck 
and her lips rapidly touched his. He felt quite 
giddy, and was only recalled to a consciousness of 
what he was doing, by his mother's good-humoured 
warning not to step out into the water instead of 
on to the bridge. 

^^ I am going to fetch my coat," said he, and 
hastened up the terraces without heeding Vir- 
ginie's summons to return, as his coat was hang- 
ing up upon the book-case. He did not even look 
round; but he soon returned properly dressed, and 
if he showed a momentary embarrassment on 
account of his hasty retreat, it soon vanished, and 
never had he appeared gayer, more conversable, 
.or more amusing, than on this evening, which, 
even after the pavilion had been exchanged for 
the red boudoir, on account of the evening damp, 
wa« the most cheerful that had ever been passed 
at Tyringsholm; the absence of the Colonel 
giving license to a degree of ease and intimacy 
which could never have been eiyoyed in his pre- 
sence. 



THE BIRTHRIGHT. 221 

At length Baroness Ebba suggested a project 
for which Kichard could h^ve embraced her, 
namely, that Isabel should accompany her and 
Virginie, who, escorted by Bichard, were going 
the next week to Morkedal, to pay their long pro- 
mised visit of thanks to the General. 

'' Oh, yes I Why should not I ? The little 
journey would do me good. What do you say to 
it, mamma?" 

**I say you should by all means take ad- 
Tantage of so agreeable a diversion, and if your 
father " 

"Here he is; on what subject is his vote 
required?" was uttered from the adjoining room 
in the Colonel's sweetest tone. He entered, and 
having greeted all present with his accustomed 
studied politeness, turned to his daughter. 

^* I am exceedingly sorry to have come so late ; 
but you will excuse me, I hope, dear Isabel. I 
had some business at the sessions, and the magis- 
trate detained me till late in the evening. I 
would not stay any longer, however, as you see ; 
but although I could not remain at home, and 
help Kichard as I should have wished to do, I 
am sure I may pay him the compliment of believ- 
ing that you were well pleased with the surprise 
prepared for you." 

" Yes, papa ; and so much pleased, that I think 
even you could not have contrived it better. I 
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hare been this whole evening in a itate of 
enchantment.'' 

'^And I hope the writing-deftk^ work*table, 
and arm-chair were to your taste. They were 
ofdered expressly from Stoc^olm." 

^^ Can you doubt it^ papa I It would be impos- 
sible n<^ to be ddighted with them^ as they arc 
at once so usefol and ornamental, and prove so 
clearly how well you understand a womaa's tastes. 
But we wished to hear what you think of my 
aunt's plan of taking me with her to Moricedal ? 
Would it not be quite correct for me to pay the 
General's &mily a visit? I really think they 
have a right to expect tiiis mark of attenticxi 
from us." 

^I am charmed, my dear Isabel^ duit you 
should yourself have perceived tint; in fact^ I 
had intended to make the same proposal to you. 
But I have another surprise in store for you 
before you go to bed, which I flatter myself will 
not be less agreeable than l^e preceding ones." 

^^ Oh^ papa, I have ' already had more than 
enough surprises I" protested Isabel, with a quidc 
presentiment of the kind of surprise reserved fer 
her. 

^ I do not think, my love, that you will say so 
when you know what this one is. But I liiEe to 
keep you a little in suspense." 

^* Indeed, you are doing so," smd Isabel^ and as 
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her ejes chanced to meet those of Tirginie^ a 
hastj glance was interchanged between them. 

^ Well then* I 8ai^>O0e I nuist be merciful, and 
ksve off I A jeet should neyer be carried too far* 
You wish to aocompanj your aunt to MoikedaL 
This wisdi shows perfect tact on your part» and 
also marks your approral of the rules of etiquette, 
which require that the visits of esteemed fiieiids 
diould be returned. I am ddighted to find you 
of this opinion, and have resolved to accompany 
you myself, which, owing to <Mir old acquaintance, 
will make the surprise doubly welcome to the 
CreneraL'' 

The Colonel expected that the announcement 
of this brilliant idea would cause a general sensa* 
tion ; but the party appeared rather to receive it 
like something for which they had endeavoured 
to prepare themselves beforehand. It is true, 
Isftbei said, ^^ Indeed I is it possible!'^ and Ba- 
roness Ebba pronounced the |>lan excellent ; but 
tixis was not at all what the Colonel had expected, 
and he did not quite recover his former good-- 
101111003-, until fiichard, who at once perceived 
what was wanting, loudly exclaimed, ** My siiff- 
prise is so great, that it had nearly deprived me 
of speech; but, really, my uncle is a model of 
courtesy. Well, that will indeed cause delight 
at Morkedal ! I do not think His Majesty him- 
self woidd be better received ; and for my part, 
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I have no hesitation in saying ihat it will make 
all the rest of us doubly welcome." 

Richard did not scruple to exaggerate a little, 
when the object was to flatter his uncle's foible; 
and he could not bear, that on this very evening, 
which the Colonel had rendered so pleasant by 
his absence^ he should be repaid with ingratitude* 
He succeeded at once in appeasing him, for his 
uncle was persuaded th^t the words came from 
his heart. 

When the Colonel afterwards found himself 
alone with his wife, he said to her, ^^ I foresee 
that Richard will have great success in the world ; 
it is astonishing how well he speaks. He seems 
to have completely adopted my manners. Well, 
I am not displeased with him for that I like 
young people who know how to profit by inter- 
course with their superiors; and, thank God, I 
may say that I have done everything for him 
that could be expected from an uncle." 

Preparations were now made for the journey ; 
namely, by the Colonel, who wished to pay his 
visit with becoming state ; for he felt his import- 
ance redoubled, now that his daughter was so 
great an heiress. Had he carried out his original 
intention, he would have travelled with all the 
pomp of regal dignity ; but Isabel was bent 
upon having a voice in the matter, and by her 
judicious persuasions, succeeded in having the 
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three carriages destined by the Colonel to convey 
the family^ reduced to one. It was impossible^ 
however, to dissuade him from going with four 
horses; he required this compensation for the 
concession he had made. 

On the evening before their departure, Isabel 
sate in her own room, occupied in trimming a 
bonnet-cap with mourning ribbons; but she often 
paused in the work, while her eyes sought the 
window, and a mournful smile played upon her 
lips as she watched the linden trees bow their 
green crests to the soft greeting of the wind. 
The sigh that heaved her bosom sprung from 
the depths of her soul, and with it came an 
inward voice, which whispered: "Every year 
will see those green lindens decorated with more 
luxuriant garlands; every year will they wave 
their leafy branches more proudly and vigo- 
rously, when she who has watched them during 
so many evening hours has run her race. 
From her garland falls one leaf after another, 
imtil with the last she will herself be laid to 
rest," 

Isabel rested her head upon her hand ; she had 
heard the mournful, warning voice, and it had 
saddened her. Hers was no struggling anxious 
distress, but a melancholy as gentle as the whis- 
pering of the breeze in the waving boughs. 
Frequent were the hours in which she withdrew 

L 3 
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htnelf from liie outer wodd, and gsve hendf up 
to inward communingSy such as these: — 

^ Wh j9 oh, why is happiness withheld from me, 
and yet the longing for it ^en — ^the bumi]^ 
feverish longing? Be st^ restless heart; beat 
not so fiercely 9 long not 00 eagerly 4 knowest thou 
not that this thirst after happiness redoubles thy 
suffering I Thou must not thirst, for thou mayest 
not drink ! Be still, be content, thon struggling 
heart; thou hast one possession — suffering; it 
belongs to thee, and thou to it, and therefore will 
it have pity upon thee ; it will still thy beatii^B, 
and give thee rest. 

'^ Suffering greets ns at the beginning of life, 
and faithfully attends us at its close. If only 
peace and happiness were to be found in the 
interval which separates them I but no, the 
hours of bliss that decorate it are few and far 
between. And is it worth while to extend the 
hand to grasp them^ when perhaps within a few 
short months the spirit will have worn out its 
tabernacle? 

^^ Each day becomes more fraught with cure, 
eadi night more sleepless, the burden of life 
more and more hard to bear. And yet a few 
bright roses blossom on its bnnlk, which it would 
be sweet*-<di, how sweet I-'-He ^ther and take 
with me. But let me not attempt it I The pale 
bride of death may not deck herself witih the 
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fsdreftt roses of life — sbe must renounce 
them • • • • 

'^ The harder the battle, the Mgher is tlie cou- 
rage needed ; fear not, mj soul, to gaze into the 
dark futurity. What is it that meets the gaze ? 
A white shroud between four boards^ a few glitter- 
ing rings on the fingers of a skeleton; a manrtle of 
dust ; the cold, damp chill of death. Living nature 
diudders at the prospect. 

But shrink not, oh my soul; gaze yet more 
fixedly into the abyss; themists have cleared 
away ! it is not death thou seest. Behold yonder 
star, it guides thee to life — the phantoms vanish — 
the light streams towards thee — ^the sweet soimds, 
the fragrant odours of paradise surround thee— 
there the dead shudder to look back upon the 
woes of the living." 

Gradually Isabel aroused herself from her 
abstraction; the chain of mystic foreboding once 
broken, there remained no weakness, no morbid 
melancholy. She desired to tarry upon earth so 
long as it was permitted her, and she possessed 
the power to withdraw her mind from the highest 
subjects, in order^ if called upon, to bestow its 
attention upon the veriest trifles. This faculty 
die had now an oppctrtunity of exercising, for 
before her spirit had yet completely r^tuidaed to 
earth, she was not very agreeably sucpiised by a 
visit from her &ther. 
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^ iMibel, my love^ I ooly came to enquire 
whether your jewels are carefoUy padded up, and 
whether you do not think 70a had better entmrt 
them to me— jomig hidies are always apt to be 
careless?* 

''Bat, papa, are 70a afnud that the boose 
nhonld be broken into daring our absence?" 

'' No, certainly not; TTringsholm is too secure^ 
guarded for that ; but your jewels, you must of 
course take with you; for you may be sure that 
the General will give a fSte in our honour, which, 
if not altogether as brilliant as the one I gave 
last autumn — which could scarcely be the case — 
will yet be sufficiently so to require a suitable 
toilette.'* 

'^ But so long as I am in mourning for my dear 
aunt, I could not with propriety wear jewels.'' 

'* And why not ? they would look magnificent 
with a black satin gown. I assure you you can- 
not avoid wearing them ; it would look quite 
singular." 

'^ I do not mind that, papa ; and with the ex- 
ception of the bracelet and the brooch which my 
aunt always made a point of my wearing, the rest 
may remain at home. I have^ no inclination to 
deck myself out, and I hope the General will 
leave his guests full liberty in this respect." 

The ColonePs face flushed. ** Will you have 
the kindness to explain what you mean by 
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liberty ? You cannot intend to go about wrapped 
up in your shawl like an old dowager during 
your stay at Morkedal ; that at least I hope you 
will abstain from." 

** If," replied Isabel^ gravely, " our visit to 
Morkedal should make it necessary for me to lay 
aside this habit, to which I am attached, and for 
which I have my reasons, I would rather remain 
at home." 

" Indeed I your reasons ! you would oblige me 
extremely by explaining what are the especial 
reasons you may have for so eccentric a habit." 

" I am sorry that I cannot do so I Meanwhile, 
papa, I respectfully request permission to remain 
at home, if you insist upon the privilege of inter- 
fering with my dress." 

^^ Isabel, I assure you that such language is, to 
say the least of it, very unexpected ; and I can 
scarcely believe that any father ever had such 
self-willed and obstinate children." 

** I assure you, papa, you would not find this 
the case, if you would put their obedience to 
some other test. But must it not be very annoy- 
ing to a reasonable person, to hear of nothing but 
dress and ornaments, and tact and manners, as 
if the whole business of life consisted in being 
decked out like a stage princess, and observing 
the highest degree of ceremonious politeness. 
One is expected to bow, to smile, to talk, and to 



§kt by role and meMore, Hke a machine ihai 
wotks acoordiDg to an estaUiflhed sjstan P 

The Cdonel bad nerer ao nmeli aa ooncehred 
of such boundless audacity; iMidi leas had it 
entered into bis head that he ocmid be ei^>06ed 
1o ity and that too from faia own dai^hter. 
This was so astounding as actually to deprive 
Um of bis self-possession and compel him to sit 
down« 

Isabel went on quietly with her work as if she 
peroeiyed nothing* This was worse and worse, 
she bad no intention even of apologising. 

^ Isabel,^ began the Colonel at lengthy after a 
paase, in which he had collected himself and 
reflected what tone he should assume. ^'Isabelf 
I am an old man T' lie probably imagined that 
tiiere was something very toudnng in this intima- 
tion^ when assisted by the studied inflexion of 
Us voice and his moumM hxdcs— *but nnfer« 
tunately it was rather thrown away upon Isabel^ 
who having had frequent opportunities of seeing 
good acting; knew what this was wotA. 

^^ Isabel, I am an old man T 

'''Would not that be a reason, |m^m» why yon 
shonld care less for sudi trifles." 

^ I may, perhaps, soon stand on the hnak of 
Aw 'grave T 

^I trust it will be long before that is Ae*case{ 
Nevertheless^ I befievext to be a very dasissUethiqg 
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to fatmiUnize oursdres with thLiidda; for when 
we haTe indeed reached its morgiai, it nay be too 
hte." 

^ Yon are severe^ laabeV replied the Ckdonel, 
resuming his natural tone^ ^even bitter! You 
would bestow upon your father admonitioiis which 
ave unbecoming in a child I" 

'^ If you had not yoursdf iaitroduced tins sub- 
ject^ papa, I should certainly not faaire ventured to 
touch iqKA it ; but I trust you wiU not look upon 
what I have said as severe or hitter^ for I am 
myself deeply impressed with the necessity of 
familiarizing myself with the idea of death. 
Sooner or later it awaits us all, and I do &mly 
Mieve that it is too late, if we begin for the first 
time to think of that which lies beyond the grave, 
when it is already opening to receive us/' 

The Coloners frame of mind had now undergone 
a complete change. It was no longer wounded 
pride, it was fear which seized upon iam — fear 
that Isabel's accidental warning might be an omen 
of his i^proaching end. it was a pitiadble sight to 
see the proud man quail benealih the thought. 
^ Whence do you derive eaxb. gloomy thoughts ?" 
asked he, in i^ low voice ; ^ why do yoncadl them 

«p?" 

^' Whence do I derive list thoaght of dcmth and 

remerection?" replied Isabel, wit^ moumM sur- 

friar; ^ whence, but from my own boBom? Mvery 
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£Milng flower remiiids me of die &Mlitlion of laj 
bod J ; everj bird tJbmt ^n^eads its inn^ poiotB out 
to me the path whidi my iool will tdke ; in die 
reproduction of tlieee mjTiJids of created bongs I 
heliiAd the type of my own immortality.'* 

The Colonel actually groaned. ^ My dear, lam 
really grieved that you should suffer your mind to 
dwell upon such dismal subjects.^ 

'^ Papa!^ exclaimed laabel with a ngh. 

^ Yes, my dear, believe me it is quite useleas to 
give way to such enthmnastic faneiiMu I believe 
myiself to be as relipous as other people, but I 
never suffer such melancholy broodings to doud 
the few hours of pleasure that life affords me. 
They depress the spirits, destroy energy, and unfit 
one for the business of daily life.** 

*^ I am very sorry, paiia,** replied Isabel, in a 
tone of deep and earnest feeling, ^Hhat such should 
be your opinion. That wisdom is far removed 
from enthusiasm which prompts us to enquire into 
the nature of our being, and this the more ear- 
nestly^ as we connect the thought with that of a 
future state. I am convinced that no one can 
escape from this consciousness of an impending 
change; the more we struggle against it, the more 
obtrusively it forces itself upon us. Oh ! papa, is 
it not far better to accustom ourselves to the con- 
templation of our last dwelling-place, and to learn 
to look upon it as the bed of rest which must 
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receive our eartUy frame wHen the spirit shall 
have soared far away into the regions of light ?" 

Isabel spoke with feeling and earnestness, and, 
as she ceased, she took her father's hand, and 
did what she had never done in her life before, 
pressed it to her lips. But the Colonel could not 
shake off the idea that the whole conversation 
was an omen of some impending calamity, and 
was so depressed by it that Isabel's caresses had 
BO power to soothe him. He shuddered at the 
thought of the grave — ^he shuddered at the slender 
comfort that there was an existence beyond it — and, 
weighed down by these gloomy apprehensions, he 
appeared but the shadow of his former self. 

" Papa, I would, if I might venture, ask you 
what is the cause of this disquietude ? It grieves 
me to the heart." 

And yet it is you who have excited it 1" 
If that be the case" — Isabel again took his 
hand and pressed it — "if that be the case, and it 
is the subject of our conversation that has so dis* 
quieted you, let me entreat you not to forget that 
He who could wound can also heal. I venture to 
say no more, least I should offend you; but I 
trust you will believe that what I have said was 
spoken from my heart I" 

" I have no doubt of it, my dear ; but now I am 
out of spirits, and we will talk no more of these 
matters. I must, however, tell you, that I am 
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•urprured to bear sndi reasoning from your joung 
lip& Thoughts like these scarcelj appear com- 
with jxmc habitual demeaaonr*'' 
I do not expose my inmost feeHags to the 
gUDt of the world, — it has nothing to do with 
thenou 

^ Very true, my dear, very wdl said. I am quite 
of your opinkm," said the Ooionel, reeorering him- 
self now that the couTersatioa had passed into a 
obannel with which he was fiimiliar. ^^ We should 
show the world nothing hut our &ees, and teach 
them to express what we jdease. Then you will 
not take your jewels with you ? well, do as yon 
like. I will not tease you in foture with my. 
wdl-meant advice. But, at any rate, take several 
shawls with you, that people may not get tired of 
seeing you always in the same.'* 

'^ And so that is the closing sentence of such a 
conversation I'' thought Isabel, as the Colonel shut 
the door. ^^My poor &therl what will become af 
your masquerade when you see the figures which 
compose it gradually dwindle away ?" 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Thb Lieatenant had, oa that same eyening, 
oyer to Tjallstorp to '^bcimus with hiar 
fadier the project for the erection of ihe mills,' 
which was about to be carried into execution, and 
Hmj were just returning from their long and 
firtigiiii^ walk, when the Ma^, twirling his long 
mouBtache, halted, mni said, ^Let us sit down 
iqion this stone and rest omxselyes a little." 

£achard readilj agreed, and the &ther and son 
sat down upon the stone, which was partly con-^ 
oeaied by a joimg birch plantation. 

**Well, then," said the Major, alternately 
pcikiBg the ground with the point of his stick 
sad pressing the black knob of it to his lips, 
^well» then, it is settled that I am to leaye 
erery iiaag to jour superinteadence while I am 
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abflcnt for the field exercises; but take care of 
jour arm, and do not exert it too mocb*" 

*^ You may depend upon my prudence.'* 

^^But listen, Richard; have you ever remem^ 
bered the paper that you gave me to take care of 
when I came to see you at Morkedal; I never 
thought of it again tiU to^y, when in rummaging 
out the contents of a drawer to look for some old 
bills, I lighted upon it. But I should be very 
glad to know what you meant by all the non- 
sense that you talked on that occasion T^ 

The worthy Major would, probably, never have 
alluded to this mysterious paper could he have 
foreseen the effect which the recollection of it 
would produce upon his son. Bichard rose, the 
colour fied from his cheek, the brightness firom 
his eye. All his former fears, dreams, and fore- 
bodings awoke anew within him, and the sweet 
peace which had succeeded them was at once 
destroyed. At that momtot he would gladly 
have changed places with the most abject of his 
kind — every feeling of joy had vanished from his 
bosom. 

Perhaps the severest of all tortures is that of 
cherishing in secret a dark but undefined sus- 
picion. Whatever is placed clearly before the 
eye, however bitter it may be, can be estimated 
and endured; but the monstrous shapes conjured 
up by suspicion are not so easily mastered^ and 
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it was only the bright dream of love which 
had afforded Bichard respite from this demon; 
but now it seized upon him afresh^ clinging 
to his side^ and whispering in his ear^ fasci- 
nating his eyes^ and mocking at his efforts to 
escape. 

The Major could scarcely believe his eyes. 
** Bichard, what devilry is it that you have given 
into my charge ? I insist upon knowing what it 
lA, or I shall bum the paper." 

" Do not do that, father; remember it is my 
property." 

**That may be; but it would be better for you 
not to possess an article of property which causes 
you so much disquiet. At any rate^ tell me what 
it is. I surely have a right to thus much of 
your confidence ? " 

*^ In order that you may be in the same 
state of mind as myself? "So, no^ I must not do 

that r 

^^ Do you suppose I am as hot-headed as you 
are, you foolish fellow ? No, indeed, my nerves 
are strong, thank goodness — and now out with the 
story. It is not any scrape into which you have 
got? 

" No, nothing of the kind I Set your mind at 
rest on that head ; and if I did not clearly see 
that any explanation would only tend still further 
to ^complicate this visionary affair — I call it so 



wMaedij, for ioek in fact it ie — joa vonU hMm 
no need to quaition me T 

^ You are rtaolrtd thai to be mktaiT* 

^ Yety — and now I mnet go hooK, fiv I knves 
good deal ttill todo ikia eroungy and it ia alra«fy 
late.'' 

The M^ diook hia head. ^ God giant that 
joQ maj be walking in the atimight padi^vy 
0on r Baid he, anxiotulj ; ^ hot if joa will gnre 
me your hand upon that I will beGeva you^ and 
will try to forget the whole atorj.'' 

^^ I will readily give you both hands npoft k,' 
replied Richard, turning hia frank honeat eyes 
full upon hia &ther. 

'' Well, then, God bleaa you; and dwold tiw 
time come that you can do ao, yon will then toll 
me« what was the power this unlueky paper had 
over you?** 

^^ If that time ever comes, you shall see it att 
as clearly as I do myself, but now all is daikneai^ 
Good night, father. Give my lore to my no^er 
and Yirginie, and tell them I had not time to 
take leave of them. We shall meet to-Baeneow 
morning eaarly.'' 

Richard hurried away, saddled his horse \ou^ 
self, and rode home to Tyringshdbn by the oold 
clear moonlight 

His young blood was fevered, his polaea throfalM^ 
and the restleaaneBs of his mind niyai Ims 
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wacd. It seemed as if his horse had caught the 
contagion^ and the sparks gCttered beneath his 
hoofs. The pace was a sharp one. 

The nearer he approadiedthe M. manor-hovne^ 
the deeper grew the shadow that had simk down 
upon his spirit. The whole gigantic building was 
seen by the bright moonlight reflected in iht 
stream aboye which it rose. Bichard paused upon 
the bridge to gaze upon it — ^was it not a glorioiu 
spectacle ? Who could have gazed without admi- 
ration upon the stream with this brilliant pietoxe 
depicted upon its bosom^ the dark pine forest 
enclosing it as in a frame ? 

^^ And all this, all this!" murmured Bichaxd, 
^^Avaunt, thou tempter I I feel mj blood boil! 
He endeavoured by a yicdent effort to with- 
draw his mind from these dangerous reflections; 
but it was in vain, he could not master them! 
^^How noble is the ancient edifice, and y^ no real 
peace dwells within its walls I Will it ever rd^ 
within them? and who will then be their locd? 
Days, weeks, months have elapsed — and why do I 
waste in dreams the time that should be marked 
by action. Why have I not courage to disperse 
these mists, and to see my way clearly? Then, 
whatever might be the result, the darkness of 
^ubt would at least have passed away I' 

'^And Isabel!" murmured a voice kk the 
iii^ths of his heart wrung by the suggestien q£ 
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]ki$tf!«di^ htvKx mift. I <saiB gpm^ &«r tui» jwiui — vm. St 
ii» ^he wiuv will ^^7^ mm oa* p&sBmim* — ^nAihk 
wmMik « m <mM a» «s»— itt ({»»»» asr ksHtL 

hmf^ idkafft it i» f(<Mr ber simfce* — fiur ftiar sife «Blf , 
HnM I ^lAfltam ftn«i Mttl«||^ to» rostvrar Ifce 
tffHM««ri^df tiiikftt I kntre l«snd»pAi^ Jkn I 
ft <li^ tKttt I dWwM he Hritidkd widb a fev 
ermuhm frMO ber kufl? Do<s At tUak a^ 
l»«Mt }mi» merer llirilled witli awiw iii iwi nnl jtmA' 
fttlptide — i»ereTtbro4>bedwitli die dene tDobim 
wetdlh tmd pomer ms a taemtm of iniiig nijrKif-— 
<)ff rtMarmff to ft« former fpkndoar m fiunQj 
wh^j«ie ftfiee»t<ov» CAimoi re«t in Ihra- grmro^ 
t]««mti«e the porrertj of tbrir desoeodttits will 
not mMer them to pnrebase the poflienon of 
ft few feet of hallowed ground ? Ah ! Isnbd^ joa 
do not know that thb raperfaunuui self-denial is 
exerciiied soleljr in order that your peace be not 
dbtnrbed« What was that, which mj pale annt 
said this evening? Words sometimes escape 
her which enlighten the darkness of mj mind 
with characters of flame/' 

His imagination was becoming more and more 
excited, and when at length he reached Tyrings- 
holm, Kichard was scarcely capable of one con- 
nected thought. He stabled his steed and then 
went forth upon the terrace, feeling it impos* 
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fflble to go to rest. As the fresh breeze &om 
the river fanned his cheeks^ he seemed to breathe 
more freely^ his ideas became clearer, and the 
fevered dream passed away. He looked around 
him doubtfully — his former imaginings appeared 
to him in the light of a vision that must be 
banished^ for there was one consideration which 
was paramount to all others^ that of his love, and 
if he sought to "^probe the foundation of these 
dreams^ he feared lest both the substance and 
shadow should be lost to him together. 

He sat down upon a step^ and listened to the 
rippling of the water : was it his excited fancy 
that deceived him^ or was there really another 
0ound that mingled with it and fell upon his 
ear — a moaning sounds as if of pain? Bichard 
looked around in astonishment; the more he 
strained his sense of hearings the more he 
became convinced that he had not deceived 
himself. He softly descended the steps of the 
terrace^ and crossed the bridge to the pavilion. 
It was thence that the sound proceeded — ^but 
what could be its origin ? 

A low, mournful "Oh I my God I" checked 
the beating of his heart. It was — indeed it 
was — Isabel's voice I She did, then, suffer—^ 
Buffer bodily agony so severe as to wring a plaint 
even from her strong spirit. Therefore it was 
that she fled from her chamber— therefore ahe 

TOL. n. ic 
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mm^^ tfur alhmatmi wltffe no Immni car ooall 
bear ber! 

OiMKr DMPrey and in toocf of jet deeper enf* 
ferin^^ the excbmatMm waff repeated. Bieiiari 
beot b» bead km as he leaned against the door — 
dnup of cold perspiration flood npon bis brow* 
What wa# it? What was ber makdr? How 
eonkl «be go tbFM^ the daj a« die did? It waa 
then tme that Death would conquer, and would 
match from him the beloved of his heart. 

A feeling of abnoist intolerable anguidi took 
poaf!es#ion of him ; and when, for the thiid time, 
the fearful exclamation, ''Oh! mj God!^ broke 
npon his ear, accompanied bjr a low, sharp cry, it 
was only by the strongest eflbrt that be could 
repress the exclamation of despair that rose to 
ms lips. 

*^ Isabel,*' groaned he, from the depths of his 
soul, ^ why may I not be with you? Why will 
your lofty spirit withdraw itself iit»n all sym- 
pathy? Oh! if you would but reeeiTC my 
afiectioni All I ask is to be suffered to lore 
youl^ 

No sound was now heard from within — all was 
silent ; and Richard was seized with a new fear 
yet more intolerable than the former one. Had 
die found alleriation — ^repose— Hile^ ? 

''If, great God!— if " No, he could no 

longer endure the thought He must sed^ simie 
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relief for his tortured feelings. Following the 
impulse of the moment, he ascended the step- 
ladder which he made use of to water the plants 
upon the roof. What, if he should alarm her? 
But he suffered himself to be detained by no con- 
sideration ; he bent cautiously dowu^ bringing his 
head to a level with the lower rim of the glass 
dome ; thus he could see her with little risk of 
being himself seen. 

His heart beat fast — ^he felt as if he were com- 
mitting a crime, an act of sacrilege ; and was he 
not, in truth, violating a sanctuary ? But what if 
she should need help I if for want of it she should 
expire there, alone ! and calling upon her in his 
heart for forgiveness, he looked in. 

As Bichard raised his head, the moonbeams fell 
upon his pale features. They wore an expression 
of intense grief, and his dark eyes were dimmed 
with tears, but firm determination was stamped 
upon his brow. "By heavens!" said he, ^^this 
must not continue. She must not be left thus 
fdone and unaided to despair I I must know the 
truth. '^ 

Once more he looked in — the same spectacle 
met his eye. 

It was almost dark ; but the faint light admitted 
by the glass dome, although the blinds were partly 
drawn, enabled him to see into the interior of the 
pavili^Q. Upon the ground> beside the causeose^ 
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liaim jfon iiK knees^ hnr head doppartod by 
ibiHrcBfiuoiis^ Ciiuabifrupniiiiedtkkw might lift aeflia 
zimx ^xwf» v« e^jdausnoa wfaieii tbllows upoa dia 
ototi^ J)! Jk :^eTC9^ :>miscd^* HtiT bftMitifui hiiir 
^ iA loa:»» nra^j. upiNBL hiir iwro hoBonu no 
ItMBcer r^arDudra Uv chi^ mrstexnnift ^diawl; ht it 

htfT ItMi^ au;t»*>«or»i» to cwreaL jh» g^nucag&d. dbuK 
nc:n* v^* *:«? tlumHi. Jluv one whu had behidd thu 
nrmR" tinxmi!^ dgoro in its unmrcfaly boftuty^ knisd* 
;n$ ^oi rin^ \jmciu {mil^ika dmpiarT^ thu nuxui^ 
ti»wmit ^rci;>hii^ iu hvar dark hair« might httve 
di?viiMKt ihat b» mw di» angel of deadu who had 
vi!i»«>tmdiud tu earth in xb» sihmctt \x£ night to pray; 
dir du^ (HMrttiro vi£ \nor armm and hisr tbhhid hami^ 
^hiiwtid chat ;ih» was abMYriMttI in praycsr^ 

WW ^tit au( iHKuiaiul':^ Sid^-«hnegatiim and 
^ttjfiHnng:^ hailuwvd by thtt ouusagft at* rotagnatioii, 
wvrt» oiuariy di^picttsd on hur pum and noUa 
4ttunti»ttanoi3L K%^ Ufa muTiid — perhapa ta 
muctnur thu ouniduiaun uf thu manmf ol dream 
whiuh :4it» hikd wuvun aa ;ihtt watiihad the linden* 
t¥tH» w^vuu^ in chi5 wiud» 

^ Shrink nut* oh my duul ! ba nut a&aad» Gate 
yvt mart» 2*ci8idily into the abyw! Tha miata haTt 
cIiHintd away; it ia nut death thoa aeest. BeboM 
ytfiodar ^carv^t guides thee to li^ The phan- 
tuttia vanitfh^ — the light dtieama towaida thee; — 
Ihii iwnat aaoadtik the fingnnt odoiiia of paiadiae. 
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surround thee. Then the dead shudder to look 
back upon the woes of the living." 

Bichard descended [from his lofty station^ and 
as he leaned against a pillar^ his forehead touched 
one of the garlands which, a few days before, 
he had wreathed around this little sanctuary, 
dedicated to her, and which was now hal- 
lowed by her sufferings, her struggles, and her 
victory. How different were the scenes he had 
pictured to himself! How different were his 
thoughts now from what they had been but one 
short hour ago ! What would it profit him to 
gain all the treasures of the world, if the most 
precious, the noblest of all, were to be torn from 
his grasp ? But must he, indeed, lose it ? Were 
there not skilful physicians ? Would love be of 
no avail? Poor Bichardl how firmly he clung 
to the delusion with which hope concealed from 
his eyes the horrors of the naked truth I 

Still all was silent within ; — ^but now he could 
hear j^her regular breathing. She was better. 
What care he would take of her. How he would 
watch over her on the impending journey ! It 
would, perhaps, afford him some opportunity of 
discovering her secret. But no 1 he would rather 
implore its avowal from her own lips ; — ^and then 

— then ^if she would consent to be his — ^if she 

would grant him the right to watch over and 
cherish her night and day — oh I what rapture in 
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Ike aidxt of bk aorrcnr ! Epcsd dodA crmiM Mt 
be fio cruel as to aoEii^tek faer firom kb «mfaaee } 

Socnetliing edrred wHtuA tine parilMia, and 
quidk «6 dKM^iit Bidind ooeoalcidl liiane^ be* 
hindapiikr. The door opeoiedaoftljyaodlnbd'a 
lolitj figure^ onee more enveloped in the Uick 
Amiwl, appeared upon the threabold. She eame 
fiNTwaid^ and pauaed for a moment upon the atqw. 
She gazed upon the river, a aUght agh escaped 
her lipsy and as she moved onwards she broke off 
a spray from the withering gariand. Bidiard 
watched her for a few seconds as she passed 
along the terrace^ but she soon disappeared 
amongst the trees. He approached the door ai 
the pavilion, but it was locked, and she had taken 
the kejr with her. At length he too sought his 
bed, — but he tried in vain to sleep, and was still 
restlessljr tossing to and fro when the first beams 
of the sun spread in a crimson Teil over the 
eastern heaven. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

When the Lieutenant entered the breakfast- 
room on the following morning, he expected that 
either Isabel would not be there at all, or would 
be reclining, pale and exhausted, upon the sofa; 
but he was mistaken. She was seated at the 
breakfast-table with a cheerful countenance and 
briUiant smile. She was neither paler nor less 
pale than usual, and there was nothing in her 
appearance that could convey any idea of illness 
or suffering. 

'' Good morning, Richard I I was just wishing 
for somebody to come and keep me in counte- 
nance over my breakfast, for I really cannot wait 
any longer. Mamma will excuse us, I know. 
But you look quite pale and dismaL Come 
here, and warm yourself." 

The moonlight vision of the preceding night 
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flitted before Richard's eyes ; and could this really 
be the same Isabel? He gazed upon her with 
mingled admiration^ astonishment^ and anxiety, 
and did not perceive that she was offering him a 
cup of coffee. 

'^ Richard/' said she^ in a low, earnest tone, 
^'I am afraid you are not well I Will you not 
take this cup of coffee !" * 

Richard took both the cup and the hand which 
presented it. The former he set down; the latter 
he retained, and pressed with such passionate 
ardour, that Isabel, who was accustomed to 
receive from him only marks of a more tranquil 
affection, perceived the change with silent sorrow* 
There was in his glance, as it rested upon her, a 
burning wildness. ^^ Isabel, Isabel I What is the 
secret of this calm composure ? — I — you do not 

know but forgive me! I scarcely know myself 

what I am saying I" 

" Richard/^ replied she, almost coldly, ** I 
should advise your remaining at home. You 
are in a fever, and indeed I am almost inclined 
to think you delirious I" and she hastily withdrew 
her hand. 

A bitter, despairing smile passed over his hand- 
some features. 

" Would to God it were so I Would to God 
I had been delirious last night, or indeed for 
months past !" 
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''Has anything happened? — ^no misfortune at 
Tjaistorp, I hope r 

** No, none.'^ 

" And yet, my dear Richard, you look so 
unlike yourself!" 

*' Unlike myself — do I ?** He approached the 
looking-glass. " Yes, indeed, Isabel, you are right, 
and I must appear to considerable disadvantage 
in your eyes, who are such a proficient in the art 
of commanding your countenance. You are a 
consummate actress, and I wiU seek to main* 
tain myself in your good opinion by doing 
my utmost to imitate you. Look at me now I 
Do I not look like a gay young Lieutenant, 
without thought or care?" But though he made 
a desperate effort to resume his usual joyous air, 
it was but too obvious that he was no adept in 
the art. 

The voice of the Baroness here diverted his 
thoughts into a new and still more bewildering 
channel. The demon of suspicion was again 
beside him, whispering in his ear, and urging 
him to adventure one bold shot; if it hit the 
mark there would at least be an end of his 
doubts, and Kichard was precisely in the frame 
of mind to attempt and risk anything, in order to 
free himself from suspense. 

^' Good morning, my dear aunt ; I hope you 
have slept well?" 

M 3 
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the midst of his sorrow I Even death could not 
be so cruel as to snatch her from his embrace ! 

Something stirred within the pavilion^ and 
quick as thought Kichard concealed himself be- 
hind a pillar. The door opened softly, and Isabel's 
lofty figure, once more enveloped in the black 
shawl, appeared upon the threshold. She came 
forward, and paused for a moment upon the steps. 
She gazed upon the river, a slight sigh escaped 
her lips, and as she moved onwards she broke off 
a spray from the withering garland. Kichard 
watched her for a few seconds as she passed 
along the terrace, but she soon disappeared 
amongst the trees. He approached the door of 
the pavilion, but it was locked, and she had taken 
the key with her. At length he too sought his 
bed, — but he tried in vain to sleep, and was still 
restlessly tossing to and firo when the first beams 
of the sun spread in a crimson veil over the 
eastern heaven* 



unbounded thirst for riches. It had long appeared 
to me that my want of means prevented me from 
attaining the object after which I was striving." 

Kichard paused for a moment^ and the Baroness 
bent her head with a sweet smile^ which seemed 
to say, " I can easily interpret that dream, but 
we will hope that the object is not unattain- 
able." Her features, however, gradually changed 
their expression as Kichard proceeded : ^^ As I 
have already said, I was tortured by this thirst 
for riches, which was altogether new to me, — and 
I had pondered and rejected a multitude of pro- 
jects when, suddenly, the oak at the foot of. 
which I lay was shaken as if by some super- 
natural power. I turned, and, to my unspeak- 
able astonishmelit, beheld it transformed into 
an indistinct and shadowy form. I gazed upon 
it intently, and gradually the £gure assumed* 
outline and colour, and my ^grandfather stood 
before me exactly as I remember to have seen 
him in his lifetime. An indescribable feeling of 
awe took possession of me, and I trembled as he 
spoke : ' Richard,' said he, in a deep hoHow 
voice, ' I know what you would have. Go to 

the little town of ,' and here, in spite of my 

efforts, I cannot remember the name — ^ there you 
will find the solution- of a mystery which will 
l>estow upon you more than you have ever dreamed 
of. Gfo, and let not your courage fail, for my 
bleaiamg iriU accompany you P At these words 
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the earth was once more shaken, the apparition 
vaniBhed, and the oak spread its leafy branches 
oyer me as before. I awoke^ but even to . this 
hour I cannot shake off the painful impression 
produced upon me by this dream« Do you not 
agree with me that it was a fearful one?" 

'^Yes, indeed^^ replied the Baroness, whose 
trembling hands could scarcely hold her coffin- 
cup. She rose repeatedly, and again resumed her 
seat, while her restless glance anxiously sought to 
avoid the searching eye of Richard. 

** I really think, aunt, that my dream troubles 
you even more than it did me I" 

" Oh no I by no means ; but you know I am 

so nervous. I I " Klas Malchus en* 

tered at this moment. ''What is the matter?" 
enquired he, as he according to custom kissed 
his mother's hand. " Are you not well ?" 

''Yes — yes, I am quite welL What makes 
you doubt it? I was only a little — ^but it is over 
now. May I pour you out some coffee, Klas?'' 

" Ah, — ^is that unhappy mental malady again 
retumedr Baron Klas shook his head; but 
Bichardi putting his arm round KWs shoulder^ 
led him to the window, and whispered : " Say 
nothing about it, and do not appear to notice any- 
thing ; it will soon be over I '' 

"What does this mean ? and you too, Bichard I 
What is the matter ?" murmured the Baron. 

"Nothing whatever; you know how ex<»tr 



THE BIBTHRIQHT. 253 

able my aunt is^ I have merely been relating 
a dream." 

*^ It is really too bad that my mother should 
be perpetually haunted by visionary phantasms^'' 
said Klas Malchus. ^^ Bat what are you looking 
at, you blockhead, or rather what are you listen- 
ing to ? cannot you distinguish the steps of two 
different people." 

This question was caused by the circumstance 
that Eichard, whose arm was still round Klaa 
Malchus, was drawing him closer and closer to 
the window, while his heightened colour and 
quick breathing betrayed a considerable degree 
of agitation. Baron Klas attributed his excite- 
ment to the belief that Isabel was approaching, 
his own feelings having made him quick sighted 
to those of his friends; but he did not know 
what to think when instead of ceasing, Kichard's 
uneasiness increased, as Klas whispered in his 
ear, "Do you not hear that it is my father?** 
while at the same time he turned and greeted 
the Colonel with a bow. 

The Lieutenant remained motionless at the 
window. 

'^ Richard 1" exclaimed the Colonel, *^WhyI 
what are you looking at — do you not see that I 
am here?" 

. ** I beg your pardon^ uncle ! I was looking at 
the riven It appears as if the weather would be 
favourable for our journey." 
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Richard had by this time recovered himself. 
He had quelled the tempest aroused in his heart 
by the too evident emotion of the Baroness, and 
resolved to subdue every trace of it. Yet no 
one could have failed to perceive that from that 
morning forward^ although he treated his uncle 
with the utmost courtesy, there was mingled 
with it a certain degree of coldness. The 
cordiality that had formerly existed between 
them was never completely restored, and al- 
though the Colonel, who perceived it, sought 
to discover the cause of this change, Richard 
always evaded any explanation, and there was 
nothing in his manner to indicate hostility. 

The Major himself drove the ladies over to 
Tyringsholm. This, however, was less out of 
consideration for them, than from anxiety to 
see how Richard looked. The Lieutenant ex- 
erted all his ingenuity to lull his father's watch- 
fulness to sleep ; and this he succeeded in doing. 
For the Major though a particularly worthy and 
straightforward man, was not remarkable for 
penetration Besides, Richard was gradually be- 
coming a good actor, and could almost vie with 
Isabel in the art of commanding his countenance. 

^ What unfilial conduct, Richard, to go away 
without taking leave of me I" said Baroness Ebba^ 
smiling, and threatening him with her finger. 
<^What could have come over you yetterdAj 
evening to make you so ill-bred?'^ 
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' Isabel looked up. For Richard, who was so 
courteous and so tenderly attached to his mother, 
to have gone away without taking leave of her — 
something strange must have happened to him. 

Kichard pleaded the lateness of the hour when 
he returned from his walk with his father, and 
his fear that he should not get home before day- 
break if he went into the house — there were 
always so many last words to be said. 

Meanwhile the Colonel kept continually going 
in and out of the room, and making a prodigious 
fiiss and parade. The great landau, with its four 
handsome horses, came to the door, and the pack- 
mg began; and while all were occupied with 
their own concerns. Baroness Eugenie made a 
sign to Richard to follow her into her bedroom. 
She had completely recovered herself, and taking 
his hand, and drawing him down on the sofa 
beside her, she said, in a hurried tone, which 
alone betrayed some remnants of agitation — 

*' I believe I understand your dream, Richard ; 
and therefore, as a friend, I would urge you 
to make the best use of your time. Journeys 
afford favourable opportunities for the prosecution 
(^certain affairs; and should she, whom you seek 
to win, return your [feelings, remember that you 
have the approval and the blessing of her 
mother." 

* Although Richard's mind was filled with 
g^my thoughts, which did not dispose him very 
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&yourably even towards his Aunt Eugenie, whom 
he had always loved^ yet he could not avoid 
pressing her hand warmly in return for these 
kind words. '^God grant. Aunt Eugenie, that 
your kind wbhcs may be of service to me ; but I 
cannot touch Isabel's heart, and even if I could, 
there would yet be something here," and he laid 
his hand upon his bosom, "which would leave 
me no peace. My anxiety has been aroused ^*' 

" Your anxiety aroused? What do you mean, 
liichard P'' She started as if she had been stung, 
as she uttered these words, in a tone at once of 
alarm and of vehemence. "You can have no 
other anxiety, no other fear, than lest your love 
should meet with no return. Bichard, I know 
that you love her. I can see it in all your looks— 
in all your actions." 

Bichard felt his heart filled with pity for his 
aunt, as the belief forced itself upon him^ that 
whatever she might know^ she had been compelled 
to silence by some means of which he was igno- 
rant, and had no doubt expiated one act of 
weakness with years of sorrow and remorse. 

" Do not be uneasy, my dear aunt," said he, 
kindly, " I am not quite myself to-day. Isabel's 
cheeks are so pale — are you not afraid, aunt, that 
there is something serious the matter with her 
health?" 

** God forbid r replied Eugenie, who wa« re- 
lieved on one point, only to be alanned on 
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another. "I cannot think it; for if such were 
the case, she would surely have spoken to me." 

" Well, then, I will dismiss that fear I" replied 
Bichard, whose sole intention had been to divert 
the thoughts of the Baroness into another chan- 
nel, without causing her any real alarm. He had 
merely thrown out a suggestion, and as such it 
was received. Eugenie reiterated her assurance 
that his anxiety was groundless ; for Isabel, who, 
as he knew, was, with all her merits, rather a 
spoiled child, would, undoubtedly, in such a case, 
be so annoyed, that it would be speedily known 
to those around her. " Those who suffer do not 
keep silence ; so you may make yourself easy on 
that score. A pale, delicate complexion, is not 
necessarily a sign of illness, and she has never 
complained." 

Kichard was grieved that a more thorough 
understanding should not exist between the 
mother and daughter ; but he could not on that 
account think of undeceiving the Baroness. She, 
on the other hand, was not so tranquil as she 
appeared. She feared that Kichard might not 
be altogether mistaken; but this she concealed, 
as she would have given him but poor consolation 
by confirming him in his anxiety. 

Thus, with the best possible intentions, people 
often endeavour to throw dust in one another's 
eyes, until at length they both find themselves 
enveloped in darkness. Each one amongst us 
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has hU cross to bear^ his faithful companion in 
solitude and in company, by day and by night ; 
under the cold pale light of the Winter sky, 
or beneath the blue heaven and golden sun of 
summer." 

** Thank heaven, we are off at last," exclaimed 
Virginie, as the carriage rumbled over the bridge. 
** Are you sure you are comfortable, Isabel ? I 
have put a quantity of things behind yoiL^^ 

** Very comfortable, dear Virginie; I am only 
sorry that you should have to sit backwards, 
but we must, as I said, take it by turns. Will 
the gallant Lieutenant exert himself to take care 
of this shawl and bag, for I really cannot hold 
everything ? " 

'' Thank you for such a trust ; perhaps in 
return, your highness will be so good as to let 
down the curtain, for the sun is shining full in 
our faces." 

*^ Dear Virginie,'' said Baroness Ebba, fidgeting 
from side to side, ** I cannot say that I am com- 
fortable, there are so many parcels aboat; you 
should have put them into the pockets of the 
carriage. 

*^ Dear mamma, they are quite full of eatables, 
I could not get anything more into them; but 
perhaps Kichard will be so good as to put some of 
them into his pockets?'^ 

** No, thank you, they are quite full ; have you 
na pockets of your own ? 
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** For shame I how rude you are I I wish you 
were on the box instead of my uncle, who, with 
his gallantry, would, I am sure, have answered 
very differently. It is a pity that your arm still 
makes you unfit to drive,'' 

** What is that you are talking about ? What 
were you wishing, Virginie ?" said the Colonel, 
with a pleased look, for he failed not to keep an 
ear to what passed inside the carriage. 

^* Oh, uncle, I only thought Bichard might 
have freed us from some of those numerous pack- 
ages which are in mamma's way." 

'^ But, uncle, Isabel has loaded me with all 
sorts of things, and you yourself were pleased to 
entrust two precious bottles to my pockets,'* 

The Colonel politely asserted that Virginie's 
i^peal to his gallantry should not have been made 
in vain. He desired the coachman to stop, hand 
him the reins, and take away the parcels which 
were in the way. This done, they continued their 
progress up and down hill, at a steady pace, the 
Colonel not wishing to tire his eskger horses at the 
beginning of the journey. 

The carriage-springs were excellent, but now 
sad then a slight jolt was unavoidable, which 
eeemed to give Isabel pain; for Richard remarked 
that on every such occasion two white teeth were 
dightly pressed against her lip. Once or twice she 
endeavoured to lean back, but then she could not 
plaoe her feeifirmlyagainstthe floor of the carriage. 
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" Why, what have you got behind you, Richardr* 
asked Yirginie, almost impatiently ; *' it is per* 
petually poking me in the side, and it does not 
feel at all like a bottle/' 

Richard coloured crimson. '* I beg your par- 
don, Virginie, I will remove it directly. It 
occurred to me that Isabel might wish to have her 
footstool with her, and here it is." And^ so say* 
ing, Ricliard, who was now rather ashamed of his 
forethought, drew forth the footstool which he 
had himself stuffed ; he did not venture to look 
Isabel in the face, and therefore looked the more 
intently at her small feet as she placed them on 
the stool. 

Virginie, who was opposite her mother, looked 
towards her with a beaming smile. 

^^ Many thanks, Richard," said IsabeL It was 
said rather more coldly than he could have wished^ 
but the glance which met his a few minutes after, 
as she drew back the curtain on account of the 
heat, was full of sweetness. 

A pretty and shady spot was fixed upon as the 
place where they should dine, all the party being 
Agreed in preferring the canopy of heaven to the 
smoky ceiling of the inn. A block of stone served 
them for a table; and the three ladies busied 
themselves in spreading the repast, of which the 
materials were handed to them from the carriage 
by Richard. 
. ^^Now it is quite ready/' said IsabeL ^^Dear 



THE BIBTHBIOfiT. 261 

Bichard^ you exert your arm too much !" What 
pleasure those few simple words gave him. 

" Do you think we can sit upon the grass ?" 
said the Colonel^ doubtfully. ^^ Had not Stenson 
better bring the carriage cushions ?" 

" Oh no, dear papa," pleaded Isabel ; '^ let us 
be quite rural for once." 

** Very well; be it so. The peasant's life may 
be pleasant now and then, when one comes to 
think of it, when he sits down to his lonely meal 
while his horses are baiting." 

** Yes," replied Baroness Ebba, laughing ; *^ we 
shall now be able to form a very correct idea 
of it 1" 

The Colonel laughed likewise, for he knew that 
a man of the world cannot do otherwise than 
laugh when he has succeeded in winning a smile 
from a lady's lips, even should it be at his own 
expense. The Colonel thought he had said some- 
thing very pretty and appropriate to a diner sur 
Therbe; and yet politeness now compelled him 
to laugh at it. " I was in jest, of course, my 
dear sister ! Bichard, where are the bottles ? I 
will draw the corks. Virginie, would you be 
kind enough to hand me the cork-screw ; I shall 
have the honour of helping you to some genuine 
Frontignac." 

'^Ohl if one could but get a glass of fresh 
water !" said Isabel^ with a slight sigh of longing* 



262 THS BIBTHBIGHT. 

" That you shall have directly/' replied 
Richard, and was oft* like a shot. 

" Richard, Richard, I do not want any water I" 
cried Isabel, after him; **I am really not thirsty;** 
but her words were thrown away; Richard had 
turned the brow of a hill, and was already out of 
sight. 

" Let him run if he likes it," said Virginie, 
smiling ; ^^ I should be very glad, too, of a glaM 
of water I" 

" We had better begin our dinner in the mean- 
time," said the Colonel. " My dear sister, will 
you be kind enough to carve that fowl ; we shall 
enjoy it doubly from your hands.*' 

In about a quarter of an hour Richard returned 
with a flushed face and a jug of water. 

'^ Where did you get that?" asked all in a 
breath. 

*^ From a little farmstead, which I knew to be 
near here, and the water is excellent, as cold and 
clear as crystal." 

** My dear sister," said the Colonel, *' allow me 
to offer you the first glass/' and with these words 
he handed to her a large gilt goblet which he 
always took with him on a journey. 

But Baroness Ebba, with that delicate tact 
which her son always admired so much, replied ; 
^ It was not fetched for me, brother, and when 
Richard has served Isabel, who was tbe fii«t t# 
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express a wish for it, then our turn will come. 
Is not that fair ?' 

^* Certainly, certainly," replied the Colonel 
with his never-faiUng smile, and handed the 
goblet to Richard. 

The Lieutenant filled it half full, and bending 
over Isabel, who had seated herself on the soft 
turf, whispered : *' Pray do not drink more than 
a few drops ; I am afraid it is too cold for you." 

** Then why did you fetch me so much, if I am 
to drink so very little ?" asked she, smiling. 

" Because I would gladly have gone twice as 
far for <he little you drink, even were it only a 
single drop." 

*^ Thanks, Bichard ; that is very kind of you." 
She put the goblet to her lips; "Oh, it is so 
good, do let me drink a little more." 

^ Dear Isabel, pray do not." 

" Very well, there is the goblet ;" and Richard 
swallowed the remainder at one draught. 

Isabel now, in place of thanks, herself carved 
the fowl, and gave a wing of it to Richard, poured 
him out a glass of wine, and rendered him all 
those little services which derive their sole value 
from the source from whence they spring. 

At length, when all the apparatus was re- 
packed, except the remains of the food, which, 
together with a trifle in money, was left for the 
little boys from the farmstead, who came to fetch 
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their jug, the party resumed their places in the 
carriage^ Yirginie being this time compelled^ in 
spite of her own remonstrances and those of her 
mother, to take the front seat, while Isabel placed 
herself backwards by the side of Bichard* 

** My dear Isabel !" said her aunt, "you will be 
rery uncomfortable, you have nothing to lean 
against.'' 

" I shall do very well, thank you, aunt; in case 
of need Kichard will lend me bis arm to lean 
against ; or do you think, papa, that is exacting 
too much from a cousin's politeness?" 

" Oh I not in your case, Isabel; you have a most 
fortunate talent for making use of every one," 
replied the Colonel, somewhat pointedly. ** Set- 
ting that aside, however, I should say, if I may be 
permitted to do so, that Bichard will scarcely 
be much flattered by being used as an arm- 
chair." 

** How can you suppose, uncle," replied Kichard, 
gaily, " that I have profited so little by the op- 
portunities I have had of improving myself under 
your tuition. No, a gentleman, and especially a 
cousin, must give up all thought of his personal 
convenience in order to obey a lady. It may be 
rather difficult to keep my arm stretched out as 
required, but I will try." 

Richard spoke quite frankly and naturally^ and 
as if the exertion required of him reaUy were 
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rather troublesome. Then he carelessly extended 
his arm behind the back seat^ and Isabel, who 
really was fatigued^ by having nothing to sup- 
port her, leaned back against it. 

** Hold your parasol farther this way ; it does 
not shade you/' said Kichard, at the same time 
bending forward to move it^ so that unseen by the 
rest he could obtain a glimpse of her face. Her 
eyes were clear and blue. 

As they passed the next milestone, Virginie 
exclaimed, " There, thank goodness ! now I will 
not sit here another minute." 

Isabel resumed her former seat without further 
ceremony, and said nothing more about sitting 
backwards." 
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CHAPTEB XVL 

In her solitary upper-chamber at Mdrkedal^ 
Hedda sat at her embroidery frame. The bright 
tears fell upon her work^ and Aunt GKmilla often 
wondered how it was that the roses looked so 
pale, since the shades of silk before they were 
worked had been as brilliant as any one could 
wish to see. 

'' TeU me how you manage Hedda, to make 
your work look so untidy. What would your 
poor mother say if she could see it ? you really 
embroidered better when you were twelve years 
old." 

'* Yes, I dare say I did when I was twelve years 
old," replied Hedda, with a sigh. She knew well 
enough that things had been very different then, 
and why her roses looked so pale now. 

The days passed very slowly at MorkedaL The 
General had his own society, it is true ; but none 
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of its members took the trouble of noticing or 
amusing Hedda, except the Captain^ who would 
now and then tell her some mysterious ghost 
story to while away the time. The Greneral 
sometimes strove to do so^ but then it was by {hto- 
posing some diversion that was in fact a weariness 
to her. She never appeared sullen or ungracious^ 
but gladly withdrew herself from the tedious 
amusement of learning piquet^ backgammon^ 
&c. And when her father proposed to her to 
invite one or other of the neighbouring families 
-who had young daughters of Hedda's age, she 
discouraged the idea; ^^for," as she once saids 
when the Captain asked her why she foimd no 
pleasure in society ^ '^ it is pleasanter to live in 
a little world of one's own." 

** Yes," replied the incorrigible Captain, *^ with 
a little cow and a little milk-pail, in which tiie 
iJittle lady would herself milk a few drops of milk 
for her little cat's dinner. That would make a 
sweet little pastoral scene just fit to be painted 
«ad hung up in ft little frame in the little lady's 
,.t>wn little room." 

^^You are very satirical. Captain Brandler, 
rrery ill-natured 1" 

'^And yet, Mademoiselle Hedda, when I was 
about to go away you cried as if you had been 
going to be whipped, if you wfiU forgive the com- 
pariaon." 

K 2 
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*'Yes, of course, that waa entirely on your 
account I" retorted Hedda, thoughtlessly. 

'* Take care, take care, my little lady ! do not 
speak so uncourteously ; just remember that^ 
excepting my unworthy self, there was but one 
other person for whom you could have cried, for 
no one else was thinking of going away. Aye, 
aye, little lady, you must be more careful of your 
words. I defy you to repeat that your tears were 
not shed on my account." 

Hcdda called all her little dignity to her aid, 
as she told the Captain that his jests were not at 
all to her taste. 

**1 am not jesting— far from it. And here 
comes Mademoiselle Gainilla; I shall appeal to 
her." 

Hedda liud her hand softly on the Captain's 
arm. 

** Well, well, I understand. Then it was on 
xny account that you cried.^ 

'* Yes, yes ! of course it was.** 

^* It is not so much for my own sake^'' whis* 
pered the Captain, with a significant glance, that 
sent the blood mantling over Hedda's cheeks, 
*' it is not so much for my own sake that I insist 
upon this assurance ; but it would be much better 
if you too could be persuaded of the fact, my 
little lady. For that a few tears should be shed 
for old Brandler would be of much less conse- 
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quence than . Well, well, do not be in such 

a hurry to run away. Upon my honour^ I will 
not say another word. In affairs of honour I am 
as silent as the grave." 

Hedda's emotion had nearly choked her^ when 
at length she reached her room, and had she now 
sat down to her embroidery frame, the roses 
would have run the risk of being quite washed 
out. 

So the Captain had guessed ! How her poor 
little heart beat ! But the lesson was not thrown 
away upon Hedda. From that day forward she 
became aware how essential it is for a woman 
to preserve the secrecy of a feeling which smoul- 
ders unrequited in her own bosom; and the 
consequent guard she kept over herself, her 
words, and her actions, was of use to her. She 
gradually acquired greater self-control, and 
when she began again to laugh and jest with 
the Captain, and offered, of her own accord, to 
join the card-party when a third or a fourth 
player was wanted, the General patted her on 
the cheek, and the Captain one day whispered to 
her the most welcome words that she could have 
heard from him : 

• ** My little lady, I must beg you a thousand 
pardons for my impertinent speech of the other 
day ; I have perceived since then that I was mis- 
taken." 
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It might be that the Captain really tiiougfat he 
had been wrong ; but if this were not the case^ it 
showed a degree of delicacy searcely to be ex*^ 
pected of him^ that he should thus gire her to 
understand that her subsequent conduct had freed 
her, in his eyes, from the suspidon the had in* 
cnrred by her previous demeanour. 

Who would have expected so much tact fiomr 
the rough Captain ? but in the absence of a better 
counsellor he was at this time of great use to 
little Hedda. 

To console herself, however, in some di^ree, 
for the constraint thus imposed upon her, Hedda 
one fine morning took a few quires of pqmr, 
which she neatly made up into a little book, la 
which she purposed writing down her thoughts, 
feelings, and impressions, and of which we camut 
refuse ourselves the satis&ction of giving a few* 
extracts. 

She pondered long over a title for it, and a# 
length decided upon the simplest one possible: 

MY BOOK 

I must divide it into chapters, for I cannot 
endure different subjects being mixed up together 
like Aunt Ounilla^s shades of silk on her yellow 
bag. 

But what right have I to find fault with Aunt 
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Otmilla's shades when my own are so defective. 
And when I come to think o£ it» may not the 
heart and its feelings have their different hues 
IScewise? Undoubtedly they have. Before I 
went to Tyringsholm I know that in my heart 
there were fresh green leaves and bright rosea;, 
1^ when I returned from thence the green, 
leaves were no longer quite so fresh^ but rather 
looked like those of a young birch-shoot when it 
ia put into water to make them e^^and. The 
leaves unfold themselves thus, it is true, but do 
not look so fresh and beautifrd as when nourished 
on the parent stem. 

Thus the spray remained for a long time in 
water, and winter and frost came. At length 
one day it came to pass, — ^it seems to me now 
like a dream, — ^that I went out driving upon the 
iee» There is no need for me to write who it 
was that L met there, for how well do I remember 
it I The spray no longer needed water to keep 
it alive, I replaced it on the tree, where it 
unfolded itself vigorously. Spring time came 
on ; the sun shone bright and warm, and every- 
thing seemed joyfiiL The weeks flew rapidly 
past, and yet it seemed to me as if they con* 
tained a whole year, — autumn and winter, spring 
and summer. At length they came to an end, 
and thus autimin showed itself in the midst of 
ifonnnert The spray was again put into water, 



272 THB BIBTHBI6HT, 

but it could not flourish^ for it was fed with 
tears, — and its colours grew paler and paler, — ^it 
was grievous to see it. I took the poor withered 
spray again under my care, and sufiPered no more 
tears to fall upon it,— that was the Captain's 
doing, and I thank him for it. The remedy he 
applied was sharp, but it did good service, and 
some young, fresh buds have again appeared. 
It does not, indeed, flourish as luxuriantly as in 
former days, nor are its colours so bright^ but 
still they are tolerable enough. 

The roses, too, of which I spoke, have grown 
somewhat paler, but there is a beautiful one in 
the midst of them, which overshadows the rest, 
and I love that rose, for without it the poor sprvLj 
might never have put forth its leaves agam. 
The rose has two names, — when she bows down 
her head before others, she is called — Modesty; 
but when she raises it that all may know her, 
then she is — Maidenly Pride. 

Chapter II. 

He does not return — and yet he B^^ ^^^ ^^ 
would do so. Doubtless the green sot^^ ^^ ^^^ 
in his heart ; he has no need to t\1 it ^ water 
to preserve it. 

I wish we had never gone to T • 4^^* 
have so many blessings, so luviok ^^^S^^ i^ 



^uch 
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be thankiul for, and yet there is always something 
wanting. I grieve over my ingratitude, yet I 
cannot master it. It seems to me as if I were lying 
on a bed of flowering hawthorns — they look so 
bright and pretty, and yet their thorns prick me 
to the blood. 

He does not come. 

Yesterday, the Chamberlain Von Brude came 
here. " Sit straight, my dear," whispered my 
aunt. I know so well what she means when she 
begs me to sit straight. 

The Chamberlain has been here again. Why 
should that man come every day. If he does it 
on my account, it is lost trouble. I like the 
Captain a great deal better. ** Sit straight," says 
my aunt, every time he comes into the room. 
But Aunt Gunilla has very little idea of what it 
is to have a heart. I wonder how that was in the 
days of her youth ; but here comes somebody, I 
think it is papa* 



Chapteb III. 

Yes, it was papa. Unfortunate fathers, how 
much trouble they have with their daughters ; it 
would be but fair if we were a little more grateful. 
This time papa was by no means in such haste as 

k3 
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he was at Tyringsholm ; he sat down on my little 
sofa and began a discourse, first about Ihe worthy 
CSiamberlain^ and then about his gout, which he 
said teased him more every day, just as the 
Chamberlain does me* 

But papa was certainly not born to be an orator, 
for I was not in the least touched — ^no, no ; I 
know his gout is never really very bad except 
now and then in the autumn. However, this was 
nothing more than a sort of warning hint as to my 
behaviour, for, thank goodness I the Chamberlain 
has made no positive overtures as yet 

The Captain is preparing to attend the military 
exercises. That good, kind Captain I how duU it 
will be when he is gone I 

I am just returned from a walk in the park; 
How fresh and green everything look& It does 
me good to see the clear blue heaven and the 
brilliant sun I and do I not now feel almost as I 
used to feel before my journey to .Tjrringsholm ? 
To-morrow I will ride out with the Captain, that 
will cheer me. It is a long time since I have been 
out riding, I have forgotten that as well as many 
other things. But now ... I he^i" a sound of 
wheels along the approach ; a carriage I who can 
it* be? GoodheavMiI goodheaveal it is indeed— 
it is he I 




Heddai^s first feeling; was-oae of childiih4el]gbt; 
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she sprang up from her writing-table and ran to 
the door. But there she stopped. The beautiful 
rose raised her head : a youngs modest girl should 
not thus hasten to meet a man* But there were 
ladies in the carriage I no matter^ a little retenue 
could do no harm. Hedda listened to the rose's 
warning, and instead of running down stairs she 
approached the window, concealing herself behind 
the curtain. She drew it back a little, and was 
thus able to witness a scene which made the 
colour vary on her cheek. The General, Aunt 
Gimilla, and the Captain^ were already at the 
carriage door. That was well ! The Lieutenant 
sprang from the carriage ahnost as soon as it 
stopped, and assisted Baroness Ebba tD descend. 
How handsome he was grown I The General 
shook the Colonel by the hand, and welcomed the 
whole party a thousand times. He had already 
^ven his arm to Baroness Ebba, while the Captain 
handed Yirginie out on the other side. But 
Hedda took no heed of this, for she was watching 
how Richard put his arm round IsabeFs waist as 
if to support her as she sprang down from the 
carriage. But Isabel did not spring down ; she 
slowly and carefully placed one foot upon the 
step, and then the other upon the ground ; one 
might almost have said that she glided out of 
Bichard's arms, at least, so it seemed to Hedda ; 
but that she could have borne, for she had observed 
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before how Isabel *^ coquetted** in getting out of 
the carriage; (she did not know how much she 
wronged Isabel in this respect) but what was far 
more painful to her was to see him, unobserved 
by the rest, hastily press his lips to the hand 
which had rested upon his shoulder ; and, when 
Isabel disengaged herself from him, to see the 
look that he turned upon her. Oh I for such a 
look from him, Hedda would have • • • . but she 
was so bewildered, that she did not know what 
ahe would have done. 

All had now entered the house, and Uedda, 
covering her eyes with her hand, turned away 
from the window. 

"Visitors, my little lady," cried the voice of 
the Captain from the door. " But what ails us — 
how now, have you been tasting mustard ? That 
just reminds me of an anecdote that I must relate 
to you. There was once another young lady 
who unluckily had this same passion for mustard* 
She " 

'^ Oh I never mind that I What do you mean 
by tasting mustard ? I have been looking at the 
sun." 

" The same case, with precisely the same con- 
sequences. But I dare say the little lady has no 
idea who the visitors are?" 

^* I have already seen them," replied Hedda^ 
who scorned to deny the truth ; " and I will come 
down immediately." 
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The Captain nodded his head^ and closed the 
door. He would perhaps scarcely have shown so 
much consideration for any other human being, 
but Hedda's frank and cordial simplicity had 
completely won his hearty and therefore he was 
desirous to save her from the misery of an un- 
requited attachment^ for he had long perceived 
that no better fate was to be hoped for her pre- 
ference for Kichard. 

Meanwhile the guests had assembled in the 
saloon, and the Colonel and the General had re- 
sumed their contest of civil speeches. The General 
could not sufficiently express his gratification at 
this '' delightful surprise/' while the Colonel had 
no words to signify his satisfaction at finding 
himself once more a guest within the walls of the 
beautiful spot, where, in former times, he had 
spent so many happy days " 

"Yes," resumed the General, "I know what 
your delicacy would suppress. My dear Char- 
lotte was living then — and now I am a solitary 
widower ! " 

Now would have been the moment for the 
Colonel to make some flattering speech about the 
blooming daughter of the house ; but that would 
have been touching upon tender ground; for, 
notwithstanding the mutual courtesy of the two 
fathers, the retracted proposal was still fresh in 
the memory of both; 
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and immediately^ after it they separated for the 
night 

Bichard^ whose thoughts often reverted to the 
scene of the preceding ni^t in the pavilion, 
trembled with anxiety for what was now to come. 
She had exerted herself the whole day through, 
and if her room should be near those of the rest 
of the party, she must not even suffer a com<- 
I^aint to pass her lips. 

Fortunately for him he was requested to carry 
up some trifle to his mother's room, and in so 
doings perceived with delight that the room 
allotted to Isabel was close to his own. 

On returning from his mother's chamber, he, 
after a brief inspection of his own, approached 
Isabel's door. 

''Open the door one moment, dear Isabel; I 
want to speak to you." 
. *' What is it, Richard?" and she opened the door. 

" I only wished to give you these," and so say- 
ing, he handed her a fragrant bouquet of hya- 
cinths and white roses. 

" How fresh and beautiful they are I and I am 
sa fond of white roses I Many thanks, Richard ; 
and now good night, I am dreadfully sleepy." 

** Gk>od night, Isabel ! only tell me before I 
gPf whether you think you will be able to sleep 
well to-night. Tell me the truth — for — you do 
not always sleep welL" 
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''What do you meanT asked Inbd, with a 
glance of some displeasure. ** What has prompCed 
jon to speak thus ?^ 

^* Never mind that^ I know the fact, but, be* 
lieye me, no human being knows it except mjsdf. 
And now be merciful, and do not leave me to 
such torturing anxiety — Shall you sleep to- 
night r 

'' Richard/' said she calmly, but with freeing 
coldness, "now I understand everything — ^your 
agitation this morning — you have acted as a spy 
upon me." 

^^ No, Isabel," and the tone in which he spoke 
carried conviction with it ; "I swear by Heaven, 
that I have never done so I I came back last 
night from Tjtillstorp in a state of great mental 
agitation from other causes, and being unable to 
sleep I went out upon the terrace. Would to 
God that your proud heart could consent to 
have a confidant !" 

** Good night," said Isabel, making a motion to 
close the door. Her countenance expressed neither 
pain nor anger, it was fixed as tliat of a statue. 

''No," exclaimed Bichard, forcibly drawing 
back the door; "wo cannot part thusl you can- 
not be so unlike yourself; you must see that I 
am innocent; and Isabel, you surely cannot have 
tlie heart to leave me in sucli a state of misery! 
If you could, you would be " 
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''Calm yourself^ Bichard, suppose any one 
should come ; you compromise me in every pos- 
sible way. There, I assure you, and give you 
my hand upon it, that it is very rarely, indeed, 
that I suffer as I did last night — and now leave 
me. I feel that I shall sleep well." 

" Thank God I" replied Richard, with such fer- 
vour that the words sank deep into IsabeFs heart. 
^' That is all I wish, and if prayers have power to 
alleviate suffering, yours will surely be lightened T* 
He pressed her hand hurriedly to his lips and 
disappeared. 

But Bichard did not, as he believed, leave the 
threshold of Isabel's door unobserved. Hedda's 
room was situated at the end of the corridor, ^e 
had not heard a word of their conversation, but 
as she reached the top of the stairs, in going to 
her own apartment, she saw Bichard leave first 
his mother's room and then his own; and lastly 
knock at Isabel's door and give her the flowers. 

She could see nothing more as he stood upon 
the threshold with his back to her — ^but the 
anxious tone of their whispering voices smote her 
heart. She thought that such an interview could 
admit of but one interpretation. 

When at length she reached her room, it was 
amid streaming tears, that she wrote down the 
following words, which closed her third chapter. 

" The poor spray will now, doubtless, have to 
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be kept in water during the whole of its life ; it 
can scarcely hope again to derive nourishment 
fisom its own sap^" 

If we were now to obtain a gUmpse of the 
proud heart of Isabel, what should we there find. 
That her pride was defeated^ mastered, disarmed. 
She had now, against her own will^ a sharer of 
her secret, and the one of all others whom Ae 
would least have chosen. What two-fold suffering 
would now be hers, when she read in his eyes Us 
d^ep anxiety, and heard words uttered by Us 
lips which she would fain never hear. Had it 
been possible to hate Bichard, Isabel would have 
hated her warm-hearted cousin for robbing her of 
her secret. It is true, that in order to quench 
the flame which she perceived was springing up in 
his bosom, she had, herself5 endeavoured to con- 
vince him that no human bridegroom would ever 
call her his own; but so long as her existence 
could be shrouded in a veil of mystery, she 
desired that no one should penetrate it to obtain 
a glimpse of the truth. Her delicacy shrunk from 
the thought of knowing her sufferings to be pro^ 
faned by the gaze or sympathy of a man. 

But this man was Richard. And was there* na 
feeling within her to plead for him ? very possibly 
there might be, for there wafr much in her wUeh 
could not be explained by any ordinajy rule. 
Isabel's noble and feding heart was capaUe of a 
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strong attachment T£ she ever loved it must be 
devotedly. But year after year she had escaped 
the ordeaL It gave her no pleasure to be adored 
by others; she adored no one in return. This 
might have led to the belief that^ should her feel<» 
ings at length be awakened, her choice would fall 
upon a man matured in the intercourse of the 
woitid; but tmfortunately for Isabel, with her 
deep feelings, these men of the world all 
appeared too lukewarm, too calculating, too 
superficial, — ^in a word, she foimd them wantii^ 
ill every respect, because not one of them had 
been Me to captivate either her imagination or 
her heart 

'But there come a time when a change passed^ 
over her whole being. The sufferings she had 
long ^idured assumed a definite form. Her 
strong and earnest character now sought to ascex^- 
tain what she might hope from medical skill ; 
and she learnt that in her case human aid was 
unavailing. Isabel accompanied her aunt ta 
Copenhagen — tiie result was the same. She 
might look for alleviation, but not for cure. She 
had now to choose between two alternatives. 
The first, and the most usual, wotdd have been to 
fill the hearts of her parents with sorrow and 
anodety, her room with drugs, and- the ears of 
sympathizmg friends with lamentations; to Ue in 
state upon her death-bed, as^ it were, for two or 
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perfaapif three kmgfean; to gire op all die ple»- 
fmrm of youth and of life, and, instead of them^ to be 
com^tantly surrounded bjr medical attendants and 
anxioui} relations, perpetually asking her how she 
felt^ how she had slcpt^ and so forth. No^all this 
waa revolting to IsabeFs feelings. That which was 
appointed must be fulfilled. She submitted 
meekly to the Almighty fiat which had pro- 
nounced her doom; but she denred to dispose 
of the years that were yet granted to her accord- 
ing to her own pleasure. She could not bear the 
idea of sinking down into the joyless condition of 
a pale and plaintive invalid. No^ she raised her 
lofty head and adopted the other alternative, that 
which demanded courage, self-conquest, strength, 
and resolution. She already knew how great was 
the power of the mind over the body, and after 
she had obtained from her affectionate and kind- 
hearted aunt a solemn promise of secrecy, the 
melancholy truth was but rarely adverted to, even 
between themselves. Isabel was well aware that 
the time must come when she should be unable to 
conceal her malady. But then she hoped to be 
alone with her God. 

Such was the position of the daughter when, 
after many years of absence, she returned to her 
father's house. Kichard's animation and cheerful 
good breeding pleased Isabel from the first. 
There was nothing common-place, nothing artifi* 
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cial; nothing exaggerated in his politeness. It 
did not remind her of the empty compliments to 
which she had so often been compelled to listen. 
There was something in it of cordiality and kind- 
ness^ and the frank^ honest glance of his dark eye, 
his open countenance and joyous smile, all bore 
witness to the unruffled tranquillity of a free and 
noble spirit. 

Besides, Isabel's taste for the beautiful could 
not suffer her to remain insensible to the attrac- 
tions of his regular features and varying expres- 
sion, or to the youthful grace and symmetry of 
figure, which imparted ease and freedom to all 
his movements. 

Thus — both with regard to his external 
qualifications, and as a man who, without any 
remarkable degree of talent, was yet gifted with 
a clear head and a firm and decided character, 
not, perhaps, the best characteristics of a hero of 
romance, but such as would make him a valuable 
and useful member of society—Richard found 
favour in the eyes of his proud and beautiful 
cousin. But between such favour and a deeper 
feeling there is a wide gulf, which some indeed 
traverse in an instant, but about which others 
take their time. Isabel anxiously desired not to 
be mastered by an attachment, which could only 
have redoubled the sufferings she already en- 
dured; and for that reason^ and perhaps also from 
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ft ooiMciaiiniefls of danger, she entrendied hor- 
■df bebind the bftrrier of a finoik, confidential 
intimacf, which ia aometimea more difficnh to 
annnoant than coldnesa or indifEerence. 

Week by week, with increanng attention, ahe 
watched the development of hia feeUnga; and it 
waa her sweeteat consolation to perceive that he 
had strength to repress every ezpresrion of 
passion, in order not to forfeit the happiness 
that he now enjoyed. Such an existence was, 
however, delusive; and ahe was already the 
victim of the full force of an earthly passion, 
while she yet believed herself to have imbibed 
but a drop of the intoxicating draught. 

It was on her birth-day — at the moment when 
Bichard, seated on the stool at her feet, raised 
to hers his eyes beaming with delight, when he 
laid her arm round his neck and his head upon 
her lap — that the veil of illusion was rent asun- 
der. Isabel, for the first time, wept Ihat she 
must die — that she must die, and leave her earthly 
paradise. 

Such mental agitation increased her physical 
sufferings — ^bence the night scene in the pavilion. 
But it was not only a bodily struggle which ahe 
had to undergo, it was also a mental conflict 
against which she armed hersel£ Isabel had 
come to a firm determination never to entrust 
Bichard with the secret of her hidsa±,.Bnd this 
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not 80 much for her own sake ^far his ; for ahe 
was persuaded that if he never obtained from lier 
anything more than the intimate fiiendship which 
he had always possessed^ the wound inflicted upcm 
his heart, when he was left alone, would not lie 
incurable. 

I£y on the other hand, their souk should be 
united like two flames blending into one — how 
then could she bear to die in the springtide of 
her love? That would indeed have been a 
terrific struggle — a struggle between love and 
death ! It was with trembling fear she felt that 
if she gave way to the overwhelming feeling 
which had taken possession of her heart — she 
might be capable of desiring more than his love 
in return. She might have dared — at leasts 
in those moments when heaven and hell seem 
to hang on the balance of a hair — she might 
have dared to wish that he should follow her. 

No, — they must never meet upon such terms ; 
it would have led to the destruction of botL 

Yet she still desired to enjoy some share of the 
happiness of life. Confident in her own strength, 
she desired the continuation of their intercourse 
on its present delightful footing : but if he could 
not be satisfied with this, then they must part, 
— ^part, of themselves, before her waning star 
should part them. 

Richard now knew the secret of her life I This 
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would render their intercourse doubly perilous. 
But during this night, which Isabel devoted to 
serious reflection, that which we have above ex- 
plained became clear to her comprehension, and 
when morning dawned, and she laid her weary 
head upon her pillow^ she had come to an under- 
standing with herself, and unravelled all the 
threads which had tangled themselves in the 
•kein of her exbtence. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

When Isabel entered the drawing-room before 
dinner on the following day, (for she had kept her 
room the whole morning and admitted no one,) 
her friends, and especially the Colonel, were 
agreeably surprised to see her dressed with great 
care and elegance, which was not, as usual, 
confined to her head, hands, and feet, but 
extended itself to the whole of her person ; while, 
to the astonishment of all, her first act on enter* 
ing the room was to lay aside her shawl. Her 
black silk dress fitted admirably, and was sufiS- 
ciently low to reveal the beautifiil contour of the 
shoulders, whose snowy whiteness was clearly 
visible under their light muslin covering. Boimd 
her neck she wore a chain of her aunt's dark hair, 
which, as the Colonel remarked with satisfaction, 
was fastened with a clasp of great value. 

YOL. !!• O 
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The Colonel hastened to whisper a compliment 
to his daughter upon her appearance. Isabel replied 
only by a smile. The object of her studied toilet was, 
by the sacrifice of her own comfort, to tranquillize 
Bichard's apprehensions concerning her health. 

'* Look at her 1 She is beautiful, is she not ?'* 
whispered Virginie, aside, to Hedda. 

'* Oh, no doubt I but what has given her such 
a colour? I should be half-inclined to doubt — P 
" Take care I" replied Virginie, laughingly 
pinching Hedda's arm. ** Do not presume to 
utter a doubt. See, it has already vanished ! it 
passed like a sun-beam over her face. Oh ! if you 
or I could come into a room as she does. But 
Isabel does not curtsey as we do; do not you wish 
you could learn her way of doing it?** 

'^ No, I do not ; for do you not think there is 
IBomething in her manner which looks like pride 
and a consciousness of superiority T^ 

*^ She has a good right to both, and yet she has 
nothing either of the one or of the other," replied 
Virginie, rather provoked with Hedda for a 
criticism which she had some difficulty in for- 
giving. She did not understand the bitterness 
that was in Hedda's heart, nor, indeed, had the 
latter any idea that it was a personal feeling 
which prompted her to express so unfavourable 
an opinion concerning one, of whom, under other 
circumstances, her candid good-nature would luvve 
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caused her to take the same view that Yirginie 
did- 

The General now introduced to Isabel two or 
three gentlemen, amongst whom was the Cham- 
berlain von Brude, a man whom it would h^ve 
been difficult to overlook, as he measured full 
three ells in height, and was as thin as a 
.whipping-post. The General and the Colonel, 
seated together in a corner, proceeded to discuss 
his importance, which was measured by tons of 
gold. 

" He is really a distinguished man," continued 
the General. " He has published several works." 
^^ On scientific subjects ?" 
*^ Yes. There is no doubt that he will attain 
to great eminence I He is high in favour with 
the Government, and I expect to see him pro- 
moted to a place in the Council of State.*' 

The Colonel cast a glance across the room, and 
seeing the tall Chamberlain by Isabel's side, he 
smiled his full concurrence in this expectation. 
*^ Is this promising young man your guest ? '* 
*^Not exactly; although he spends more of his 
time here than with his parents, who live scarcely 
a mile from hence. But you are quick-sighted 
in such matters,^' and the General glanced at hia 
daughter. 

^^Ahal" said the Colonel, with a courteous 
smile, ^^ that is, perh^j already a settled thing !" 

O 2 
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he saw plainly that nothing was settled, but no 
one could be more ready to take a zealous interest 
in a new plan as soon as the preceding one had 
failed. 

" Oh dear, no I^' replied the General, more 
frankly than the Colonel would have done in a 
similar case, '^ Hedda is a mere child as yet.^ 

Dinner was now announced. The Chamber- 
lain offered his arm to Isabel, and Richard, who 
had found no opportunity of speaking to her, but 
who was not the less delighted with her looks, 
hastened to do the same to Hedda, who accepted 
itwith a deep blush. 

At table an animated conversation was kept 
up upon all the ordinary topics of the day, in 
discussing which M. von Brude displayed a 
degree of fluency which seemed to imply a 
thorough acquaintance with eacL It is this 
facility of handling every subject superficially 
that unfortunately often gives very moderate 
abilities a preponderance over more solid talent, 
which does not enjoy the same advantage; and the 
appearance is often so deceptive as for a time to 
impose even upon the most clear-sighted* It is, 
therefore, not to be wondered at that the Colonel 
and the General looked upon this important per- 
sonage as a shining light, destined to illumine the 
length and breadth of the land. 

Bichard and Isabel meanwhile exchanged a 
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glance, which showed that thej held M. von 
Brude's merits in a very different degree of esti- 
mation. A slight sarcastic smile might even 
have been occasionally detected on Isabel's lips, 
as both she and Richard soon perceived that the 
Chamberlain's stores were, for the most part, 
borrowed from the theatre, the newspaper, or 
some author, ancient or modem, forming altoge* 
ther a mosaic which, however respectable in itself, 
could not but appear somewhat absurd to those 
who might happen to recognise the material. 

On one occasion on which the plagiarism was 
somewhat too evident, Isabel could not resist 
observing that the truth contained in the words 
just uttered by the Chamberlain was at once 
profound and evident. 

*^ I am extremely flattered by your opinion,*' 
replied he, with a modest smile. 

*^How so?" returned Isabel, with the most grace- 
ful malice. ^* It seems to me that the only person 
who coidd possibly be flattered by it would be the 
author whom you have so aptly quoted." 

The Chamberlain coloured, but instantly re- 
plied : ^* I never can help feeling myself flattered 
in the person of my favourite authors. You are 
very well read, it should seem." 

" Oh no, not very; but, like you, I am unwil- 
ling to be behindhand with the age." 

The Chamberlain after this took care to talk 
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only on subjects, .upon which he felt himself 
safe from the attacks of his critical neighbour. 
Isabel had at first appeared to him a very fasci- 
nating woman, but he resolved never again to 
take any trouble to secure her as a companion at 
dinner. 

'^ Isabel/' said Richard, who was seated on the 
other side of the table, "will you allow me?** 
and he raised his glass to his lips. 

The Chamberlain looked up quickly He was 
vexed that the young Lieutenant, whose atten- 
tion he had himself in vain endeavoured to attract, 
should appear to be on such intimate terms with 
the haughty beauty beside him. And he really 
was not far wrong in thinking that the glance and* 
tone, which were returned in kind, implied a tole- 
rably confidential degree of intimacy. 

In the course of the afternoon he thought he 
perceived that the Lieutenant's whole demeanoiur 
towards his cousin was marked by a degree of 
delicate and significant attention, which, when 
readily accepted, b usually considered as the 
mark of some closer connection, — nor wa« he 
the only one to observe it. Even the Colonel 
for the first time perceived that there was some- 
thing more in it than ordinary politeness ; and, 
although Richard was his especial favourite, this 
in no degree diminished the displeasure with which 
be remarked that, while M. von Brude was 
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anxiously endeayoaring to engage Isabel in a 
discussion on poetry^ she frequently addressed 
herself to Bichard with some trifling request or 
commission; now it was to fetch herwork-box^ 
now a pattern left by the window. In shorty 
Isabel seemed quite as much resolved to lay her- 
self open to remark as Richard himself could be* 

^ They are engaged^ I presume,^' remarked the 
Chamberlain^ aside^ to Hedda^ who appeared even 
less disposed than Isabel to be drawn into a long 
conversation, and answering shortly, ** One would 
think 80,^^ turned away without ceremony. 

Von Brude, who was not used to be treated so 
cavalierly, and was particularly provoked at 
Hedda's coldness^ determined to show how well 
he could dispense with her favour. He had 
looked upon a connection with General D.'s 
family as very desirable, but he had far too high 
a sense of his own value to think of forcing 
himself upon any woman to whom he was not 
acceptable. He had as yet taken no decisive 
step; he was free to draw back, without conn 
mitting himself: and the demeanour of the young 
lady, especially on this day, made him determine 
to do so. 

On this occasion, as on every other, Hedda was 
completely eclipsed by Isabel ; and the Chamber- 
lain began to feel that he had acted very absurdly 
in wasting nearly four whole weeks in attendsnoe 
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upon 80 insignificant and self-willed a little being* 
Isabel's supposed engagement^ however, put a 
check upon her evidently great powers of fasci* 
nation. In order not to be quite inactive mean- 
while, he could try the young lady. No. 3, who 
was not altogether without her share of attractions 
either. These consisted in the ease and liveliness of 
her conversation, free from the slightest taint of 
asperity ; the good-humoured cheerfulness of her 
manner; her very gentlewomanlike appearance; 
and, above all, the charm of not only being a good 
listener, but of asking timely questions, which 
afforded the Chamberlain the most favourable 
opportunity for the display of his multifarious 
acquirements. In short, M. von Brude thought 
that amongst his lady acquaintances he had never 
met with one so interesting ; and before the close 
of the first day he had made up his mind that, 
although not equal in beauty to Mademoiselle 

von X , or even to Mademoiselle Hedda, 

Mademoiselle Yirginie, nevertheless, surpassed 
them both, as well in imderstanding as in 
amiability* 

The evening being uncommonly fine, the 
General proposed a walk in the park, and, as the 
party divided itself into several groups, Bichard 
now at length found an opportunity of speaking a 
few words in private to IsabeL Those that had 
already passed between them^ had in reality no 
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signification whatever^ notwithstanding the im- 
pression they had produced upon the hearers. 

** Isabel," said he, in a low and earnest tone, 
*^ you have treated me to-day with much favour, 
but I am afraid you did so rather for your own 
sake than for mine. Have you quite forgiven me 
the offence wliich last night you punished so 
severely?" 

A slight sigh and the altered tone of her voice, 
showed that she now spoke in serious earnest, as 
she replied: " I can and do forgive you, Kichard ; 
but you have injured yourself by the discovery," 

*^ What do you mean ? " 

** That I can no longer confide in you as I have 
done hitherto. I shall now suspect you of watch- 
ing all my movements, and dread lest you should 
betray me." 

** You shall be relieved from this fear," said 
Richard, in a tone of wounded feeling. *^ I will 
leave Tyringsholm." 

*^ Indeed — and why ? " 

*^ In order to convince you that no sacrifice is 
too great for me, if it can afford you satisfaction.^' 

^^ And do you think this would afford me 
satisfaction ? " 

** Undoubtedly: you would then be smre that I 
could not watch you. Isabel, I had rather be 
away from you, than with you and deprived of 
your confidence* Have I deserved such harsh 

O 3 
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words from joa? What lunre I done that jou 
should mistrust me ?" 

'^ I will not do so^ Bichard, if yon will give me 
your word of honour^ that jon will not seek 
further to investigate this painful subject I" 

^* That I cannot do!" 

'^Richard!" 

" No ! Isabel ; I will not pledge my word of 
honour upon any subject of which I can have no 
certain knowledge beforehand. But I am grieved 
that such a question should arise between u& 
What need have you, who can control me by a 
look, to demand any pledge of my discretion?* 

** I believe I am wrong in doing so ; but 
promise me, at least, not to tease me with 
questions!^ 

*^ That I will promise, if you insist upon it ; 
but think again, Isabel, before you require me 
to submit to such suffering, in order merely to 
secure a worthless triumph to your pride. I do 
not know whether you care for me ; but if you 
did, and knew me to be enduring great bodily 
Sis, could you, to be satisfied, take no notice of 
their progress or diminuticm?" 

" If you desired and requested it^ I would 
rather reconcile myself to this, than thwart your 
wishes. I should fear lest my aaziety might 
tend to i^oduce in you that nervous irritability, 
increases all bodily suffering.'' 
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^ Then be it so, Isabel; I will attempt it. I 
am persuaded that you have no conception of the 
magnitude of the sacrifice which you require of 
me. If I only knew whether you have the 
medical assistance of which you stand in need I" 

*' You may rest satisfied with regard to that, 
Bichard. I am in correspondence with one of the 
most eminent physicians in Copenhagen. I know 
and do the little that can be done, and it comes 
to the same, whether the Doctor sends me his 
directions by letter, or comes daily to see me. 
Moreover, I mean to visit Copenhagen again in 
the autiunn. Now are you satisfied, or do you 
still complain of want of confidence?" 

** No, Isabel, no ! However much I might 
wish to know more, I can now say, God bless 
you, for having taken t]^& load from my heart. 
I will be grateful, and will ask you no more 
questions.'^ 

'^ Then it is all right, Bichard ; and now you 
will not leave Tyringsholm ?" 

^^ Yes, that I must do. During the month 
that my father will be absent attending the field 
exercises, I am to remain at Tjallstorp to supply 
his place. Besides, I shall not h€ sorry to spare 
myself the pain of meeting you every morning, 
without being permitted to ask you a question 
either by word or look." 

It was a disheartening prospect to Isabel, to 



300 THE BIRTHRIOHT* 

have to spends without him, those morning hours^ 
which had passed so pleasantly in his society ; but 
the word^ once spoken^ could not be recalled* 
" You will, however, come over daily to Tyrings- 
holm, shall not you ? " asked she. 

Bichard's heart beat fast. '^ Yes, if you wish 
it, Isabel I would not ride two miles (Swedish) 
every day for the sake of my uncle; but for 
yours, I would willingly ride ten. Do you wish 
that I should come daily?" 

The question was one which implied a great 
deal. There was a short pause, and then Isabel 
replied : ** I hope you will not misconstrue my 
words, if I tell you frankly, that the days on 
which you do not come, I shall miss an essential 
ingredient of the comfort of ray life." 

^^ So I am nothing mgre than an appendage to 
your daily comfort," said Richard, his bosom 
throbbing with the unpleasant feelings called 
forth by this measured, and all too friendly 
answer. " Your footstool, your shawl, your arm* 
chair^ your flowers, all these contribute to your 
comfort. Are you not bestowing upon me too 
enviable a privilege, by permitting me to consider 
myself their rival ?" 

^^ I thought you attached some value to the 
position which you hold," replied Isabel, with a 
calumess which increased Richard's chagrin ; ^^ and^ 
moreover, I thought you would always continue 
to do so." 
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" In that case, Isabel, you have entirely mis- 
judged me* Although there may, perhaps, be 
many of your admirers who would consider it the 
highest happiness to hold a position so favoured^ 
I must tell you that it can never satisfy my 
wishes." 

^^ I do not know, Bichard," said Isabel, while a 
slight frown gave token of her displeasure, *^ how 
far the liberty of expression allowed to a cousin 
may extend; but this I know, that you have 
surprised me as much by the length to which you 
carry it, aa by proclaiming yourself my admirer." 

A sudden flush overspread the features of the 
Lieutenant, and his lip quivered with agitation^ 
but he controlled himself. Was it possible that 
Isabel was really not aware of his feelings? or 
that if she knew them, she could suffer before the 
eyes of others the semblance of that which her 
heart rejected? Was she trifling with him?^ 

Was she ? For the first time Bichard be* 

lieved it possible that she might abuse her power.. 
He felt something like indignation against the 
idol of his worship ; but he remained silent ; and 
a few moments later Baroness Ebba joined them. 

^^Do you not think, aunt, that Virginie baa 
made a conquest?" asked Isabel, in her usual un* 
embarrassed tone, casting a glance at the other 
side of the road, where the Chamberlain, return* 
ing none but the shortest answers to the questions 
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with which he was plied alternately hj the 
Colonel and the General^ stuck fast to the side 
of Virginie. 

'^It really almost looks like it/' replied the 
Baroness^ laughing ; ^^ but^ Isabel^ what can have 
happened to our young hostess — there is not a trace 
aemaining of the childish gaiety that she showed 
last autumn. Was she like this when you ware 
staying here^ Richard ? " 

"I do not know — ^I did not observe I" replied 
Bichard, the crimson flush again returning to his 
cheeks. 

The reason was this: — when Bichacd took 
Hedda in to dinner^ he had noticed the trembling 
of the little hand laid upon his arm. He looked 
at her in surprise^ and^ blind as he had been 
hitherto^ after the glimpse he obtained of hec 
countenance^ he could remain so no longer. A 
new but painful light broke upon him* During 
the course of dinner his conviction became conr 
firmed^ for he remarked her rapid change q£ 
colour every time that he q>oke to Isabel^ or was 
addressed by her. He now knew enough to pity 
her sincerely^ which was all that he could do fbc 
her ; but^ in consequence of the discovery he had 
made^ he considered it his duty to give a certain 
degree of publicity to the admiration he felt fos 
his cousin, in order that Hedda might not remain 
for a moment in suspense. Isabel, as. we. have 
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seen^ met him more than half way ; and it was 
therefore not surprising if Kichard was now 
hurt by the change in her manner. He could 
not understand in what light she regarded him. 

'^How you blush, Richard !" said Isabel; *' one 
would ahnost be tempted to imagine that you took 
to yourself the credit of having effected this 
change in Hedda I My dear aunt, how conceited 
young gentlemen are ! I really must tell Hedda 
—I wiU call her !" 

*^ I hope you will not carry your jest so far," 
returned Kichard, in a tone that betrayed no 
slight degree of irritation. 

Isabel was surprised; but her astonishment rose 
to the highest pitch, when upon Hedda at that 
moment joining them, she received from him a 
glance of imploring anxiety. 

*^ Were you speaking of me or to me ?" asked 
Hedda. ** I heard my own name." 

" OfjoUf dear Hedda? Do you wish to know 
what we were saying ?" 

Bichard was upon thorns. He had the utmost 
confidence in Isabel's delicacy, but then she did 
not know that any was required. He trembled 
at the bare idea that Hedda might b^ compelled 
in his presence to hear an allusion which must be 
more than painful to her. 

" Do you insist upon knowing ?'^ repliied Isabel, 
seeing Hedda hesitate. 
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'* Yc8, 1 think I ehould like to know.* 

Another imploring glance from Kichard. 

** Very well, only you must not think me im- 
pertinent for repeating it My aunt was asking 
ns if we did not think you very much embellie 
Bince last autumn ?" 

*' Mademoiselle Hedda, come here and see what 
a beautiful butterfly I have caught for you^** 
cried Captain Brandler, holding down his hat upon 
the ground with both hands. 

Hedda, her face crimsoned with blushes^ hast* 
ened towards him. The General at the same 
moment took away Baroness Ebba to give him 
her opinion concerning some improvements^ and 
Bichard and Isabel were once more left alone* 

*^ I am much obliged to you,'' began Richard, 
^^for having had the kindness to understand 



me." 



**Your looks were so eloquent, that I could 
scarcely do otherwise. But I have still to learn 
why you should attach so much importance to a 
mere jest ?" 

'^ That^ it is not in my power to explain ta 
you." 

^^ But if I should insist upon knowing T* aaid. 
she, slowly. 

^^ Then/' replied Richard, assiuning a degree of 
calnmcbs he was far from feeling, ^4t would de- 
pend upon your motive in asking. If it be mero 
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curiosity, I should refuse ; if, on the contrary, it 
were possible," and he drew nearer to her side, 

*^that you, Isabel ^" he paused, but his tender and 

expressive gaze rested inquiringly upon her. *^ I do 
not think," resumed he, presently taking up another 
branch of the subject, ^^ that you have acted quite 
rightly towards me, dear Isabel; but now be 
sincere with me if you can ; tell me whether it is 

for y pardon me, the question is a bold one, 

but I must ask it, whether it is for the sake of 
your own peace that you require this explanation 
from me ?" 

This very unexpected question in an instant 
changed Isabel's vague suspicions into the most 
painful certainty. For the first time the demon 
of jealousy found entrance into her soul, causing 
her a degree of suffering to which physical pain 
was as nothing. Hedda loved Richard ; and he — 
had he ever given her cause to do so? Upon the 
truth and singleness of Kichard's heart Isabel had 
founded the whole happiness of her brief existence. 
Was it possible that during his long, and it now 
for the first time occurred to her, unnecessarily long 
residence at Morkedal, he had employed his time in 
amusing himself at the expense of Hedda. No ; of 
that he was incapable. But how was she to be certi- 
fied of the fact ; for never should her lips confess 
that such knowledge were essential to her peace. 

With growing hope Richard watched the 
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struggle in her mincL At length she spoke: 
^^Bichard, I will not insist upon an answer^ to 
which, as indeed is reasonable^ yon appear to 
attach so much importance* To be frank, I 
already guess its import. But in return will you 
not (if you can) tell me, as a friend, whether your 
residence here in the winter was not prolonged 
for the sake of one whom I forbear to name? I 
do not know what should prevent your acknow- 
ledging a preference which has, perhaps, been 
already expressed, and ^ 

" Stop, Isabel,-— do not proceed. I swear, by 
Him to whom both our hearts are open, that the 
motives which retarded my return to Tyrings- 
holm, were as remote from those which you sus- 
pect as the east is from the west. But what is it 
you say ? You do not know what should prevent 
me from feeling a preference for Hedda, or, per- 
haps, from expressing it ? Isabel, where can yon 
find such chilling words, which fall like snow- 
flakes on my heart at the very moment when it 
beats most warmly and eagerly. Surely, surely 
you cannot doubt my honour? — you cannot think 
that I could so desecrate the image I cherish in 
my bosom as to place a rival by its side I Noy-^ 
it is impossible, you cannot think this of me I** 

There was a warm glow at Isabel's heart, and 
she breathed more freely ; but she was too nraeh 
iRgitated to express her feelings in words. All 
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was right now, and calm and peaceful, — ^if he 
would but be silent; but Eichard could not be 
silent ; for he had not received an answer to one 
of his questions. 

^^ Are you satisfied, Isabel. Is what I said 
enough?" 

« Quite 1" 

^^ And do you think I have no right to expect 
that you should tell me anything in return?" 

** Kichard, give me your arm, and do not 
agitate me further." A death-like paleness over- 
spread Isabel's face. Never, hitherto, had she 
permitted him to give her his arm out walking, 
and now that she did so the privilege was all too 
dearly purchased. How much she^nust be suffer- 
ing, he had no need to enquire, for he knew 
too well what was betokened by the two white 
teeth pressed so firmly upon the under lip. 

A few painful moments thus elapsed. 

"My poor Richard, how I torment you I" 
murmured Isabel's sweet voice; and these few 
words made amends to him for everything. He 
gently pressed her arm within his own. 

** Oh, no, it is I that am to blame, — ^you who 
have to suffer from my thoughtlessness!" 

" I am better now, Richard ; I shall soon be 
quite well ! But why must you be so vehement ? 
Why will you not rest satisfied with the calm 
happiness which is within your reach. Tell me 
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if 70U have no pleasure in rendering me all those 
little services which I would not accept from anj 
one clse^ and which I receive so willingly from 
you?" 

'^ Yes^ imdoubtedly this makes me happy : but 
then there are times when you are so unlike 
yourself ! Oh^ Isabel^ if you knew what I suffer 
when I am compelled to believe ^ 

*' Well — well — I entreat yon not to resume 
the subject We have lingered too far behind 
the others ; we must overtake them.'' 
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